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BY: inſcribing dss night Perbpndee to you, 
I do not mean ſo much to compliment you 
as myſelf. It may. do.me ſame honour to inform 
the public, that I have lived many years in in- 
timacy with you. It may ſerve the intereſts of 


mankind alſo to inform them, that the greateſt 


wit may be found i in a character, Mme im- 
pairing the moſt unaffected Piet. 


| Thave, particularly, reaſon to un EE For 
your partiality to, this performance." The un- 
dertaking a comedy, not MEET, Eating, 
was very danger gust. and Mr. Colman, w! 

ſaw this piece in its various ſtages, — 
thought it ſo. However I ventured to truſt ic 


to the public; and though it was, neceſſarily de- 


layed till late n 1 "Haſs Sy Aa 


to be — Fs | \ 


5 Your ot Gee frond, 1 UA 
And abe, 


„ | OLIVER GOLDSMITH, | 
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| TE me, Sirs, J pray] can't yet ll 8 ; 


Tue that within—for which: there are no + by e 
Pray wot?d you know thereafon auby Ti crying 7 . 1 8441 


. The Comic muſe, Jong ſick, 11 now ching! einn 
And ij ſhe goes, my tears will neuer flop; 45 | 3 5 
Err as a play'r, 1 can't ſqueeze out one drop : OILED TEN b 

Jam undone, that's 5 all—ſhall bſemy bread— 7 8 I 

Pd rather, but that's nothing—loſe my heads, © 

When the ſiuect maid is laid upon the bir, — | 


Who deals in ſentimentals will ſucceed / 


With a ſententious l. look, that nothing meant, 


Thus bi- All is not gold that glitters, 


Learning is better far than houſe and land. 
Let not your virtue trip, who trips may ſtumble, 


| * muſt play "RP 


ee WIE MAY re WE er SDS - 41 iS te aA 5 als > 
s 


8. R ol * 0 G U E 
B Davip Gapzrex, Eſq. ot 


Fu, Wy. W O O DW AR D. 
Dr in Black, and holding a Handkerchief to his Diet. 


Pm crying now-—and have been all the week ! © © 
*Tis not alone this mourniug ſuit, good maſters; F 


Shuter and I. ball be chief mourners here. 
To her a mawkiſh drab of ſpurious breed, 


"Poor Ned and I are dead to all intent. 

Th canas ſoon {peat Greek as ſentiments} 1j 

Bath nervous grown,' to keep our ſpirits up, „ Peas 5. 
Me now and then take dawn a hearty cup. | . 
What ſhall we do? ITF Comedy fate us! 8 
They'll turn us out, and no one elſe will take by 
But why can't I be moral? —Let me 1 3 
My heart thus preſſng—fix d my face and _— -; 7? 1 


( Faces are blocks, in ſentimental ſcenes) 


Pleaſure ſeems ſweet, but proves a glaſs of bityerg, 5 
When] jgn trance enters, folly is at hand; | | 


And virtue is not virtue, if ſhe tumble. 
I give it up—morals won't do for me 3 


* 


* R © L % 


One bepe remeins—bearing the naid waril, OE, 

A doctor comes this night to ſhew his till. 23% EP 

To cheer her heart, and give your muſcles mation, 9 
b Fe in ſive draughts prepar a, r a5 _ b * 

| A kind of magic charm—for be affur's, r N 0 „ 

1f you will ſwallow it, the maid s cur d ? 

But deſp'rate the Dodier, and her caſe it, * 


of you rejed? the doſe, and make wry Faces. ' 


This truth he boaſit, will beaft it while be lives, as = 


No pois nous drugs are mix d in what he gives ; 
Should he ſucceed; Je Il gie bim his degree 3 
I net, within he will recgive no fre, | 


The college you, ma bis provenliong beck, TP BE 7 ws 


Prongunce him regular, or * — quack: 


4 ee 


* f 1 1 0 0 U 


'By Dr. GorpentTh, | 


"E LL, having floop'd to conquer with ſucceſs, 
Aud gain d q huſband without aid yours are ** 
Still as a Bar- maid, 1 could wiſh it too, | 
As baue conquer'd bim to conquer you : 
And let me ſay, for all your reſolution, 
That pretty Bar-maids have done execution, 


Our life is all g play, compo#dto pee, 3 


„-e have our exits and our entrances.” 
The firſt aft ſhews the ſimple country maid, Fs 
- Harmleſs and young, of ev'ry thing afraid; 
b Bluſbes u when bir a, and with unmeaning action, 
I hopes as how to giye you fatisfaQtion, 
Her ſecond att diſplays a livelier ſeene,— 
| TY unbluſbing Bar-muid of a country inn. 
Who aphiſts about the houſe, at market caters, | 
Talks loud, 8 the guat, and 48 the waiters. 
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5 0 Sguires and Cits ſbe there. diſplays ber an, 


And on the gridiren braids. her lover” 3 hearts 3 opp 85 
1 Au as foe ſmiles, her triumphs to compleat, - 5 . 5 
} Dum Common Councilmen forget to ea. 
| The fourth aft fhews her. wedded to. the * Squire 8 
* Aud Madam nowbegins to hold it higher ; 1 10 
al 3 Pretend; to taſte, at Operas r 
E 1 And quits her Nancy Dawſon, or Che Fat 470. A; 
1 | | Doats upon danting, und in all her pri, © 9 


| 1 0 Dngles and leers with artificial till, Wan 


; E Lo e . 


„ New the eee ki 
1 D chop-bouſe tooft of 'ogling comiſſieurs. HER Sf HO 


. 


Stwims round the rowm, the Heinel of Grays 


| | Tull having bft i in age the power to Hill, 15 BY 43306 6 
; She fitsall night at cards, andogles at ail” Nes 
; 5 0 Juch, thro our lives, the eventful _ „ — e 
' The Bar-maid now for your protein . | 
Tun Female — * rd. 
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4 Te * Spoken in the Charadter of Toxy LumprIN | 
By J. CA DDS CR, Ef: - 


WWI alls ended and my comrades gone, 
Pray what becomes f mother's oy ſon 5 


| A hopeful blade !—in town PII | fix my flation, * 


And try to make a blufter in the nation. 

As for my coufin Neville,” Irenonnce ben, 44 a0 

Of—in a crack—Tll carry, big. Bett 3 5 1 En 
y ſhould not I in the great world appear 1 Vans 

I for all have a thouſand pm rr 1: 


No matter what a man may bere inherit, 


In London gad they us fene rugurd to Hiri. reli 


I ſee the horſes prancing up the firects, _ | 
And big Bett Bounter, Bobs to all ſhe meets: 000, 
Then hoi tes to jiggs and paſtimes ev ry night— N 
Not to the plays — they ſay it an' t polite, „„ 1 5 
To Sadler - Mellt perhaps, - or:Opiras , 2 

And once by chance, to the raratorio. 

Thus bere and there, far ever up and down, 
We'll ſet the faſhions too, to half the town; 


Area gagAH alli 
— 


And then at auctions manq; ne regard. Qik? 


Buy pictures like the great, ten pounds a yard 3 


Zounds, woe. all make theſt Londomgentry ſay, lieb 
He know what? 5 damn d | genteel, 4 well as they, | n 
* This came too late to be Spoken. 3 
a i min 
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SCE VE, 4 hs ng: in 4 45 ald 14-falbioadd Hout; | 
ow Meg. Hanbeas TIR and Mr. FLARPCASTUYG * 


2 M, HARDOASTL E. 
vs „Vir. Hardcaſtle, you're very pariigular, 1 
there a creature in the whole country, but out- 
Alves, that does not take a trip to town, now and 
then, to rub off the ruſt little ?. There's the two 
Miss Hoggs, and our neighbour, Mrs. Grigſby, 88 
| to take 2 month's poliſhing every winter. | 
_ HARDEASTLE.- | 
A and bring back Vanity and ckafloh to 1 
cher the whole year. I wonder why I London cannot 
| keep its own fools at home, In my time, _ follies 
of the town crept ſlowly among us, | 
ravel faſter than a ſtage-coach, . Its fopperte 5 come. 
wn, not en as inſide paſſengeri, but in dre very 


Mrs, HARD: 


aw 
# 


2 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER: Or, 


=: E 6 
our times were fine times, indeed; you * 

bes teſting us of them for many = + long year. Here 
we live in an old rumbling manſion, that Saks for all 


the worl; 153 but that we never compa- 
ny ce are old Mts) Oddfith, che 9. 


rate's und, and little Cripplegate, the lame danc- | 
ing-maſter : And all our entertainment your old ſtories 
of Prince Eugene and the Duke of Marlborough. I 
hate ſuch old-faſhioned trumpery. | 
HARD CASTLE. 

And loves ©] L love every thing that's old: old 
friends, fold times, old; pianos; ond books, old 
wine; and, I believe, Dorothy, (zaking ber hand) 
you'll own I have been pretty fond of an old wife. 
e "Mn HARDCASTLE... e 
Lord, Mr. Hardcaſtle, you're for ever at your 
Dorothy's and your old E You may be a Dar- 
by, but I'll be no Joan, I promiſe you. I'm nor 
ſo old as you'd make me, by more than one good 


oY ri an * e * * 


. 
7 - 


; Ler me.ſce x rrenty addedits te makes 
fo Fo * en, 15 
Mrs. HAEDCASTEE: Pas 


rs falſe, Mr. Hardcaſtle: 1 was 3 ren 5 
Was brought. to bed of Tony, chat I had by Mr. 
umpkin, my firſt huſband; and he 5 
* of diſeretion yet. 
HARDCASTLE 3 
Vor ever will, | dare anſwer for him. Ay, you | 
- have ugh him finely. | «T3 | * 
M. eu 
No matter, Tony Lumpkin has a 
My ſon is not to live by his learning. 


fortune. 
e 


buy ke omg 3 ſpend fifigen hundred a 


* HARD; | 


ng . 
6 «a 7 


THE: MISTAKES OF a ich. 15 
HARD CASTLE. 


ning, quotha ! ! A mere compoſition of tricks 
| - had 1205 


Mrs. HARD CAST E. | 
Humour, my dear: nothing but humour. 


Come, Mr. Hardcaftle, you muſt allow che boy 
ha ro _ 
HARD CASTLE. 


"Pa ſooner allow him an horſe-pond. lf 88 


the footmen's ſhoes, frighting the maids, and worry- 

ing the kittens, be humour, he has it. It was but 

yeſterday he faſtened my wig to the back of my 
Chair, and when I went to make a , 1 Ip. my 

bald head in Mrs. Frizzle's face. | 

| Mrs. HAR DCASTLE. | 

. And.am I to blame? The poor boy was always 


| wa) ſickly ro do any good. X ſhoot would be his 
death, When N. comes to Ta a little Rronger, who 


deen what a year or two's Latin may do for him ? 
HARDCASTULE. 


Tak for kim | A cat and fiddle. No, no, the 


| "ale-houſe and the ſtable ae the only ſchools ene ever 


go to. 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 


well, we muſt not ſnub the poor boy ENS for I 


| believe we ſhan't have him long among us. Any 


body that looks in his face may fee he's conſumptive. 


HARD CASTLE. 7 12 


Ay, if growing too fat be one of the ſymaproms. | 


'® 


Mr. HARDCASTLE. | 
1 coughs ſometimes, - - - 
© HARDCASTLE..... 
Faw, when his liquor goes the wrong way. 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
Tm actually MY} his lungs: TIE 


 HARDCASPLE. 
And n ſo am 1; for he ſometimes: whoop 1 1 
H ä ; a ſpea 25 
n 4 


3 
q 
; 
! 
| 


4 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER : Or, 
_ # ſpeaking trumpet—(Tony ballooing behind the Scenes) 
"oP finde he 8 — 4 very ee figure, truly. 


Engr 5 of 0 N v, creffn ng. the Sage. 


| Mrs. HARDCASTLE. e e 
Tory, where are you going, my charmer? Wont 
you give Papa and I a little of "your ae 


WE. 13 | 
5 
Im in haſte mother, I cannot ſtay, , | i 


Mrs. HARDCASTLE,” 
Tou ſhan't venture out this raw g my. dear: n 


You look moſt ſhockingly, - 


TONY 
I can't ſtay, I tell — The Three Platons erpects 
me down YT moment. There 8 ſome un going __ 


ard, 
a HARDCASTLE; 
Ay; "He ale-houſe, the old : : thought 


* . 3 - pa \ 

T3 Mrs, HARDCASTLE, 

_. A low, paltry ſer of fellowvs. 

5 15m > 9 4 * 1 O N . * 

„Mot foilow neither. Ther Diele Funes the 

exciſeman, Jack Slang the horſe doctor, Little Ami- 
nadab that grinds the muſic box, and Tom . 
that tins the pewter platter. 1 

: Mrs. HARD CASTLE. F 
25 my dear, e them Gy one night at 
ea 


ON V 
As for Seppel Hh 1 POW not 8 much 
mind; but I can't abide to diſappoint myſelf.” 98 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. i 
( Detaining bim) TW 6 „„ mm) 
In, Itell you. | et : ek 
9 Ms 3 n A R D- | 


' 4 9 


a] 
— GCN COA REI Le DEA 


THE! MSTARES 653 A'NIGHT: 3 8 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE: = 


W Thi * den 2 
N 1 Fs TON JE. zrrꝛ⸗ en 5 a% Th ur n 
We 4 fee which wende. vou . eee 
* „„ | (Exit. laalis bi out, | 


4 


Hanvoatrus n a add 


HARD SAS T LE. , 
"qt thee. goes a pair that only ſpoil PET other. 
But is not the whole age in a combination to "drive 
ſenſe and diſcretion out of doors? There's my pretty 
darling Kate; the faſhions of the times haye almoſt 
infected her too. By livin > a year or two in town, 
ſhe is as fond of gauze, an N . as dhe 

o 18 | 


—̃— — —_——__ _— ͥ ꝙ 


32 Enter Mis ME 
= £ oe EE DOCEEIEST 0999 
| me on my pretty innocence ! Dreſt out as 
uſual my Kate. Goodneſs! What a quantity of _— 
perfluous ſilk has thou got about thee, girl ! I could _ el 
never teach the fools of this age, that the indigent - | . 
vorld could be cloathed out of the trimmings of the | | 
vain. TR 3 | 


Mis HARD CASTLE. 
You know our agreement, Sir. You allow me the 


In morning to receive and pay viſits, and to dreſs in 

y own manner; and in the evening, 1 put on my ä | 

tiouſewife's dreſs Ee... | 

HARDCASTLE. 1 0 7 

| Well, remember I inſiſt on the terms of our agree- : 
ment; and, by the bye, I believe J r oc a- 
fioh to try your obedience this very evenin 3 

Mis. H AR DC. AS T L E. 5 1 

1 progeſt,, , Fit I dont comprehend Wer meaning. 9 

n SAS TEE. . {0 

Ter, ie to be it ain * you, Rate, 1 expe&t "IT 5 e 

Jong 


* ＋* - 
Wnt wings Vo a5; Broad, 5 7 tne 
en n 
n 4 a wh Jan 


6 SHE STOO PS TO CONQUER: Or, | 
gentleman 1 have cheſen w be your huſband 
from We this very day. I have his Gather's letter, 
in which he informs me his ſon is ſet out, and that 
hn tofollow himfef thortly-after. al 
1 * Mi» HARDCASTLE  _- 

1 ludeedl F-wiſh I had known ſomething of this be- 
fore. Bleſs me, how ſhall I behave? It's a thouſand 
wt. to one I ſhan't like him; our meeting will be ſo for- 
4 mal, and . ä 
1 no room for r : * 


1 5 r | 1 
. | . . Depend na u, Cc -never controu ur 
ESE choice : 4 upon. Marlow, whom | have al your 

1 upon, is che ſon af my old friend, Sir Charles Mar- 
bY low, of whom you have heard me talk fo often. 
$5 @ The young gentleman has been bred a ſcholar, and is 
deſigned for an employment in the ſervice of his 
| country. I em told be a man of an excellent un- | 


Mis HARDCASTLE, | 


| 9 * 
bo Ee,  HARDCASTLE, 
us. . 
. reli 
1 believe I ſhall like him. 
HARDCASTLE. 
| Young and brave. ; | 
| Mis HARDOASTLE, | A 
"I'm ſure 1 ſhall like him. 5 
HA RDCASTLT. 

And very handfome. 5 : 
* 3 re 
a ay no more (ii 5 

22 hav a * 
HARD CASTLE. 
And 0 crown all, Kate, he's one of the möſt 
ald and e in all the worl 
Mis HARD 


» 
= 

e 32 „ 

A e * 


— 
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Mind HARD CASTLE. 8 ; 


Eh! you have: frozen me to death again. That 
_ wordrdlerved, has undone alt the reſt of his acm: 


A '& reſervech lover, it e ae 5 
ſuſpicious huſband. ie | 


* HR RDO 8 2 K. 8 8 py l 
On che contrary, modeſt ſridom reſides in a breaſt . 
that is not untiehed with nobler virtues. It was the 
e ki charat᷑ter char fiele track ne. N 
MMI HARDSGCAST LZ... 
He mu haut more ftrikin — ou conch ehuy. 
4 promiſe you. However, if he be ſo young, ſo 
Hon and ſo-every-thing, as you mention, I be- 
hel do RL. chin III trave bim. 
15 HARDCAST EE. 8 
1 Kate, but there is ſtill an obſtacle. \ hea — 
than an even wager, he may not have "15:5 
Mi HAR DCASTLE. 0 
My dear Papa. why. will you mortify i. 1 
Well, if he refuſes, inſtead. of breaking my heart - 
at his indifference, -f only break my 3 for, its 555 
flattery. Set my eap to ſome newer unn and look 
out for ſome leſs difficult admirer. ,. 1 
HARD CAS TEE. | 
erwin chess la the mean time I'll go prepare 
the ſervants for his reception ; as we ſeldom ſes cam- 
pany they want as much een re- 
cruits, the firſt day's muſter. 122 3 


Miſs Harpcas 1 Sits. 
| Ni HARDCASTLE. 
i Lud; this news of Papa's, puts me all in a flatter, 
3 Toun 8 handforne ; rheſe he put laſt; bur I put them 
if | ftvtnolt Senfible, good - natured; I like all that. 
| But then reſerved, and ſheepiſh, that's much againſt” 
him. Vet can't he be cured of his timidity, by | being 


oY W bows 


* 
— ä ͤͤ—T— . 9 . 
3 , 
* 


6 - 


= 6 


"ox „% 0 _H60 "SY, 
\ 2 ne 
4 . ? 
* ä — ——— — — a — — = — — 
— — 
- 
: 


* taught to be proud of his wife? Yes, and can't 1 5 2 a 
But I vow I'm difpoſing of the hufbund, before 3 
. "on ſecured the lover, | 


Enter 


1 6ͤ— roo 
„ Ar r eee 2 > 


_ n 


8 SHE STOQPS. To CONQUER: c, 
ee Miss NEVILILILE. 


| RT... Mis HARD CASTLE. 


you're come; Neville, my * * ak | 


| pa ROI 
FX Canftance;'« bow do I look this evening? Is there any 


thing whimſical about me ? Is it one of my well 
looking days, child? Am l in face to day? 

Pars 3 Mie NEVILL EZ. 18 

oy Haza, my dear. Let now Look agnin—blets | 
me [—ſure no accident has happened among the ca- 
nary birds or the gold fiſnes. Has your brother or the 


gat; been meddling? Or has the laſt al e 


too moving? 9 2 11 
Miſs. HARD CASTLE. 110 
No; nothing of all this, I have been = 
Al can ſcarce Set it ou.—1 haye —_ threate 
with a lover. | 1 * 
Mi. NEV :4 5 4 ot 5 
And his name 


Wa HARD CASTLE, 


15 M Bi 5 
F389 Says, "Mis NEVILLE, 
"ited! G 


Alec Das cov with? Bake As TIE. 


The fon of Sir Charles Marler. 
Is NEVILLE. 


21 * Ive, the moſt intimate friend of Mr. Haſting g8. 


ny admirer. They are never aſunder. I believs 
you: muſt have ſeen him when we lived in yer in | 


IR] Mig HARDPCAST LI. 


| Never. RE | 

Me NE VILLE. | 
_ He's a very ſingular character, "A aſſure you; 
,mong women of reputation and virtue, he is the 

modelteſt man alive 13 5 his acquaintance- give him 


24 very different character among creatures of another 


ih you underſtand m. 


4 . Miſs e f bl 
1064 9 indeed, I ſhall nevi be able 
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to manage him. What ſhall I do? Pſhaw, think 


no more of him, but truſt to occurrences for ſuc- 
ceſs, But how goes on your own, affair my dear, 
has my mother been courting yoo: for my Wer 
5 ny, as uſual? 
Miſs NE VI L L Ke: | 

I have juſt come from one of . our agreeable 
tete a- tètes. She has been ſaying a hundred tender 
things, and ſettin * her Joy" monſter as the very. 
pink of perfectio 


Miſs HARDCHSTLE, 


And her partiality is ſuch, that ſhe actually thinks 


bini fo. K fortune like your's is no ſmall tempta- 
tion, Beſides, as ſhe has the ſole management of it, 
Im not ſurprized to ſee her ren to let it go 
out of the family. | 


Mis NEVILLE. p 
A fortune like mine, which chiefly conflipie Jewels, 
is no ſuch mighty temptation. But at any rate if my 
dear Haſtings be but conſtant, I make no doubt to 4 
too hard for her at laſt. However, I let her ſuppoſe 


that I am in love with her ſon, and ſhe never once 


Aufi, that my affections are fixed upon another. 


„ BR HARD CASTLE. 
My good brother holds out ſtoutly. 1 could al- 
moſt love him for hating you fo. 
Miss NEVILLE: 
It is a good natured creature at bottom, and I'm 
ſure would wiſh to ſee me married to any body but 


himſelf. But my aunt's bell rings for our after- 


ndon's walk round the improvements. Alons. Cou- 

rage is neceſſary as our affairs are critical. 
Mis HARD CASTLE, 

Would it were bed time and all were well. 


Zreunt. 


5 SCENE, 


— 


7 SEE $TOOPS 10 CONQUER: Os, 


5 CENE, An Alebouſp Room. Several ſhabby fel- 
1 ON lows, with Punch and Tobacco, Tony at the bead 
ef the Table, a BA er than the 92 55 4 ny 
ET in his band. 
| OMNE 8. 1 


Hurrea, hurrea, hurrea, bravo, 
CCC * 4 
Now, gentlemen, filence for a ng.” The "Squire 
is going to knock 16147 wn Sag ſong. 1 


0 3 Ay, a ſong, 4 forg. 8 „ fs 


© Then II. ſing you, gentlemen, a ſong T made ben 
- Gi pie-houle, the Three Pigeons. | 
))) ! 
* 1 : Let . puzzle their braun, | 9 
| a With grammar, and nonſenſe, and * 5 
+ (ood liquor, I flautly maintain, 
Sies genus à better diſcerning, 
b Let them brag of their Heatheniſh God, 
Their Lethes, their Styxes, and Stygians ; 
£2225) Their Quits, and their Que, and their Quods, 
. "FO re all 28 4 ts of Pigeons. 
| Toroddle, toroddle, 0s, 
bi 2 Wen! Method proukers came down, 
A preaching that drinking is finful, 
PII wager the raſcals a crown, 
' They always preach beft with.a Ping. 
But when you come down with your pence, 
Fir 4 Alice of their fury religiany, 
II leave it to all men of Rene, 
* you my 4 friend are the pigeon. | 
Toroddle, toroddle, toroll. 
8 Then come, put the j jorum about, 
And let us be merry and clever, 
Du hearts and our lig ars are ſtout, 
Here's the hats Folly Pigeon for ever. 


TEE MISTAKES OF A NIG HT. it 


Let ſome cry up woodcock ar hare, 
_ Your buſtards, your ducks, and your widgems 3 
But of all the birds in the air, 

Here * _ to the Three Folly Pigeons. 

| Toroddle, toroddle, toroll. 


OMNES. 


Bravo, bravo. 
Fiſt FE L L 0 W. 
The Squire has got ſpunk in him. 
Sen FELLOW: | 
1 loves to hear him ling, bekeays he never gives 
us nothing that's /ow. _ | : 
„ Third FELLOW. | 
O damn any thing that's %%, I cannot 8 it. 
Fourth F ELL O W. p 
The genteel thing is the genteel thing at any time. 
If fo be that a gentleman bees in a concatenation ac- 


cordingly. | 
Thi F E L IL O W. 
I like the maxum of it Maſter, 8 What, | 


tho' I am obligated to dance a bear; a man may be 


a gentleman for all that, May this be my poifon 
if my bear ever dances but to the very gen- 
teeleſt of runes. Water Farted, or * minuet in 
Me 3 5 

g 8 EL IO W. | 
What a Pier it is the Squire is not come * bis 
own. It would be well for all the n, within 
* miles round bY 8 3 717715 7... 
| Hood and fo it $a 4 Maſter PIE, 14 hes. | 
wer what i it was to keep choice of company. 
Second F E L LO W. 5 

3 ke takes after his own father for that. To be 
ſure old Squire Lumpkin was the fineſt gentleman 
I ever ſet my eyes on. For winding the ftreight 
horn, or beating à thicket for a hare, or a 
| wench he never had his 8 It was . 
. A : 


De t 
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the place, that he kept the beſt __ dogs and 
girls 1 in the whole county. 8 

1 | 

Ecod; and when I'm of age I'll be no baſtard 1 
promiſe you. I have been chinking of Bett Boun- 
cer and the miller's grey mare to begin with. But 
come, my boys, drink about and be meiry, for you 
pay no reckoning. Well Stingo, what's the matter? 


Enter . 7 

oy +4 ANDLORD. 
There be two. gentlemen in a poſt- chaiſe at "YR 
door. 1 hey have loſt their way upo' the foreſt ; and 
they are ms ſomething about Mr. Hardcaftle, : 


%% 7 #7 .' 3 RP 
As 55 as can be one of · them muſt be the « 
tleman that's coming down to court my. liter, Do 
8 ſeem to be Londoners ? | 
LANDLORD. 
I believe they may. They look 3 like 
Frenchmen. | 
TONY. 5 


＋ ben deſire them to ſtep this way, 100 PII ſet 
them right in a twinkling. (Exit Landlord.) Gen- 
tlemen; as they mayn't be good enough company for 
ou, ſtep down for a moment, and PII. be with you 


in the ſqueezing of a lemon. [Exeunt Mob. 
„ Gs 
rr 


Fache · in- aw has been calling me whelp, and 
hound, this half year. Now if I pleaſed, I could 
be ſo revenged upon the old grumbletonian. But 
then I'm afraid—atraid of what! I ſhall ſoon be 
worth fifteen hundred a year, and let him frighten | 
me out of bat if he can. 7 


Enter LANDLORD, conducting Marlow and Haſtings. 
MA 

What a tedious uncomfortable day have we had 1 5 

5712 WE”, "3 


S; 


: 5 
N 25 b „ 2 
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it l. We were told it was but forty miles acroſs the 
country, and we have come above threeſcore. 
" HASTING:S... 
And all Marlow, from that unaccountable 1 
of yours, that would not let us . more fre- 


quently on the 1 11 : . 


I own, Haſtings, I am unwilling tO 8 myſelf un- | 

der an obligation to every one I meet; and often, 
ſtand the chance of an unmannerly anſwer. | 
| 


"HASTINGS... | By 
At preſent, however, we are not likely to receive [IT 
any anſwer. ET: | 
Þ 0 N . [ 


No offence, gentlemen. But I'm told- you have 1 
been enquiring for one Mr. Hardcaſtle, in thoſe parts. [ 
15 you know what part of the yr you are „„ 

HAS TIN GS. „„ 
Not in the leaſt Sir, but ſhould thank. you for in- N 
formation. | 
TONY. 
Nor the way you came? e 
8 H A 8 *- 1 N G S. 28 1 \ 

No, Sir but if you can inform us F 1 
| ee 8 NS 
: Why, gentlemen, if you know neither the reg 335 
you are going, nor where you are, nor the road W 1 
came, the firſt thing I have to inform you is, that . 

Tou have loſt your way. e 1 
„„ ng a Nate 

We wanted no ghoſt to tell us that, | 

„ | | 

Pray, gentlemen, may I be fo bold as to d aſl ths « 
place from ag? 5 came ? | | ö 

. | 
That's not c neceſſury towards direfting' us where rwe 


——— es 


TONY.. | BE 
Na 0 nee z but + tan for queſtion is all fair, | 
E 


r 
* - 
a 


= + - K —̃ — Tre — ' ecch 2e » 
. — II — FE” —— PREY gere nine SB, 2 - * > Arte r - > 
a 2 — ä — — — * we 
: — TEE . R l x "_ L 
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you know, Pray, gentlemen, is not this fame Hard- 
caſtle a eroſs- grain d, old-faſhion'd, whimſical fel- 
low, with an vgly face za daughter, and: a r 


ſon 7 | 
: 8 7 HAS TINGS * 
We have not ſeen the „ ba be has the 


family you mention. | 
TONY. 


The davghter, a tall trapeſing eee talka- 
tive maypoſe The ſon, a pretty, e e 
| able FR, that every body is fond of, 

MARLOW. -- i 
| Our information differs in this. The SINN is 
ſaid to be well bred and beautiful; the ſon, an auk- 
ward booby, reared up, and ſpoiled at BY mother's * 


n- ſtri 
es 22 Th TONY. 
He-he-hem—Then, gentlemen, all l 1 to _ 


ou is, that you won't reach on TROY houſe 


this night, I Ns - | : 5 
Unfortunate! 9 nn 1091 
TON v. | 
It $a damn'd long, dark, * duty, dangerous 
way. Stingo, tell the gentlemen the way to Mr. 
Hardcaſtle*s ; (winking upon the Landlord) Mr. 
Hardcaſtle's, of tray ging you * 
me. 8 
Maſter Hardcaſtle's Tan -A- + my to. 8 
you're come 2 deadly deal wrong! When you came 
to the bottom of the bill, you. * have crols'd 
down Squaſh-lane. - . 3 
MARLOW. . 
Croſs * Squaſh- ane! . 


L. A N. D IL. O RD. | 
* "Then 18 Were to keep ſtreight forward, tall you 
came to four roads. 


+ 


MARLOW: ..: 10 6 
Come to 7 four roads meer? g So 
1 = | : Tour. 


„ 4 
\ 16 - 
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* 
7 but b muſt be ſure wo take only one: of 
hem. | Wot 
MARLOW, = . 
0 Sit, you'r facetious. WO Ba Among: 1 gl 
LON Fi; pps wor 2 


: Then keeping to the right, you are to go ders 
till you come upon Crack ſkull common: there you | 
muſt look ſharp far the track of the wheel, and 890 WS 
forward, "ll you come to farmer Murrain's barn; 
Coming to the farmer's barn, you are to turn to the EN ; 
right, and then to the left, and then to the right | E 
about again, till you find out the ad mill A 
| MAR LO W. 
Zounds, man! we could as ſoon find ut the log 


—ů * 


gende 15 | 
5 HASTINGS, . 
Wuars ta be done, Matlow ? er TIO 
: MARLOW. 7 et 


This houſe dit but a poor reception ; though 
105 Peer the Landlord can accommodate us. 
LANDLORD. 
Alack, tle” we have bur one e bed in . 
whole houſe. 85 ? 
b 5 PT 0 N *. 2 3 - 
As de my knowledge, that's taken up by. does” 
| lndgers already. (after a pauſe, in which the reſt ſeem 
diſconcerted) I have hit it. Don't you think, Stingo, 
dur landlady could accommodate the gentlemen; oF: 


tne fre- ſide, with——three chairs and a a bolſter? 5555 
15 Pe HASTINGS. 3 
ate „ 
e 
And 1 deteſt Tod three chairs and'a bolſter. 
RN 


_ You, do, do you 3 chan let me — you 
go on a mile further, to the Buck's Head; the old 


'Buck's Head on the hill, one of the beſt inns in the 
Whole county ? 


Fa 


Herner. 


na La er * 2 — 2 2 — 
* N 


n 


n 


, „ 
* * 


. x 


8 / as [ 
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„ HASTINGS. 


O ho! fo'we have "OY an adventure for this | 
nigh, however. | 


LANDLORD. 
| (Apart to Tony) Sure, you ben't ſending them to 
you father” s as an inn, be you? | 
925 r | 
Kum, you fool you. Let them find that out. ( 


* 


then Lou have only to keep on ſtreight forward, 


till you come to a large old houſe by the road fide. 


Yow'll ſee a pair of large horns over the door. That's 


the ſign,” Drive up the yard, and call 29851 


HAST ING S. be 
Sir, we. are 85 to you. The ſervants can't 
miſs the way ? | E | 
TONY; 
No, no: bur L tell you though, the landlord is is 
rich, and going to leave off buſineſs; ſo he wants to 
be thought a Gentleman, ſaving our. preſence, he, 
he, he, He'll be for giving you. his company, and 
ecod if you mind him. he'll perſuade you that bis 


mother was an alderman, and his aunt A Je * 


mr on 
BE AN. EOKED:. 
4 troubleſome, old blade to be ſure. ; but a a 3 


as on wines and beds as any in the whole country. 


y SM A KEDS: 
00 Well, if he ſupplies us with theſe, we ſhall want 
no further connexion, We are to turn, to the right. 
did you ſaß ? 
＋ ON Y;/ 
No, no; Rreight forward. I 11 jet PTY myſelf, 


and ſhew you a piece of the way. (z0 the. ene 


Mum. 159 
LAND ORD. 
] Ah, ble your heart, for a ſweet, pleasant 
due d neee ſon of A hoſe: 1 
. | | ee, 4 


ACT 


: 8 31 


| 
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A c 4 N 10 4 5 

8 E N E. At "ol Xx Hoss, 2 0 \ 

Enter: Hax dessert. follotora by theet "Ew au 

„ wald Servants. © bd en 
3 Ape As KHE 


: #2; 1 hope you're perfect in 1 exers 
ciſe 1 have been teaching you "Ba three days. 


| You all know your, poſts and your. places, and can 


ſhew that you have been uſed to ae vie 
out ever ae: rom home. FA 
| NN e onggilt | 
» 4 2 HOOg vto 
CLE e $4.” e 


When company comes, you are not out 
and frag and then run in Ss like ey, 


ere 


. ee 3 
Yo! Digger). whom I have taken * de bi 

are to. make a ſhew at the fide: table 3, and vou, Ro- 

ger, whom 1 have advanced from the Pe we to 

lace yourſelf behind / chair. But you're. not tg 

and fo, wich your hands in your pockets. Tale 

your hands from your Fockets, "Roger ; gag from 

your head, you blockhead'you.. See how . D 

carries his hands. "They" re a liel too Aud, che 

but char s no great matter. 

Wh D1GGORY. 

DOE mind how I hold them. I hit ia: m 


hands this way, when I was upo n all for the op 
tia. And fo being upon drill- 


a 


HA DEASTER 7 04 5s 


Lou muſt not be ſo ralkative, Diggory. You muſt 
be Ul attention to the a You muſt hear us talk, 


and 


ni 


rab x 
W . e 2098 097 7 
510 K . M NE Cab ys, | 0 


=# 
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and not think of talking; you muſt ſee us drink, and 

not think of drinking; you mult Fe us — and not 255 

think of eating. 
| DIG G O R v. : 

By the laws, your worſhip, that's parfectiy unpoſ⸗ 
ſible. Whenever Diggory ſees yeating going ward, 
ecod he's s always wiſhing for a mouthful himſelf. .. 

HARDCAST LE. 
. Blockhead! Is not a belly full in the e as 
good as a belly full in the parſour? Stay your N 
Wich that reflection. | = 
227 VDIFGUORY: 
Eco thank your worſhip, I'll make a ſhift to my 
my ſtomach with a flice of cold beef in the pantry. 
HARDCASTLE. 
| Diggory, you are too talkative. Then if I happen 
to ſay a good thing, or tell a good ſtory at table, you 
muſt nor all burſt out a-laoghing, as if you made mart 7 
off the company. 
e Dieser: 

Then ecod your worſhip muſt not tell hi Abi of | 
Ould Grouſe in the gun: rodm: I can't help laughing 
at that—he ! 155 22 the ſoul of me. We have 
laughed. at that theſe twenty years —hal hal PAY "oi 

HARDCASTLE., np 
Ha hal ha! The ſtory is a good one. ell, 
honeſt Diggor ory, you may laugh at that but l re- 
member to be attentive. . 8 uppoſe one of the compan 
5 ſhould call for 2 glaſs of wine, how will you behave 

A glaſs of wine, + if you Pleaſe { {to DESPITE 
why don't vo me ho 
3 DIG GOR Fans on 
_  Ecod, your worſhip, I never haye courage a0 I 2 | 
the eatables and drinkables brought Wo: we 0 
and then Tm 2s bauld as a lion. 5 

HARDCASTLE, 

What, will no body move? 5 ; 

+» rr. SERVANT, in to 

m not to leave this pleace. 
S (? | SECOND 


» & $64 3 


„ 
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I'm ſure it's no pleace of mine. 
ods ares LEES SERVANT: 
Nor mine, for ſartain. 
yy DIGGORY,,. | 
Re Wauns, and I'm ſure it canna be mige. . 
«Tan HARDCASTLE. 8 
| You numbſkuſls and ſo while, like your betters, 
vou are quarrelling for places, the gueſts muſt be 
ſtarved, O you dunces! I find 1 muſt begin all 
over again.——But don't I hear a coach drive in- 
1 to the yard? To your poſts, you blockheads. VI 
| £0 in the mean time and give my old friend's ſon a 
carty reception at the gate, [Ext Hardcaſtle. „ 
e e OOTY I 
By the eee my pleace is gone quite out of 
my head. 5 vert 4: BY, | 
ROGER. 5 By | | 
> know that my cy. is to be eve u dere. „ | 
. FIR T SERVAN R a 
a "Ip Where the devil is mine? 1 8 ae 
SECOND SERVANT. eb of + HY 
My pleace is to be no where at all; And fo las * ö 
about my buſineſs. ¶ Exeunt Servants, running about «+ 
4 i frighted, 4 Ferent ways. 


kus Seavan T with Candles, being in Maxlow 
„55 HarinGs. | . 


* — 
6 


-Þ 
N 
ö 


— 8 


0 
x 


SERVANT. 
— Welcome, gentlemen, very welcome. This way. 
| HAS TINGS. 
Alter the diſappointments of the day, welcoine once 
more, Charles, to the comforts of a clean room and ã „„ 
good fire. Upon my word, a very \ 58 b houſe 3 z 
2 but . FO 
K MO w. 
The uſual fate of : 3 — manſion. Having firſt. , 
rnd the maſter by. good houſekeeping, it at laſt 
comes to levy as” as an inn, 
D 2 HAST, 


— 


7 


2 ů ů ů ů ao ere RS «³ẽo K — — roy 


2. — — — o 
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HASTINGS. 
As you ſay; we paſſengers are to be taxed to pay all 
theſe fineries. I haye often ſeen a good ſideboard, or 
a marble chimney-piece, tho' not actually put | in 1 dhe 7 
bill, enflame a reckoning confoundedly, © 
MARLOW. 

Travellers, George, mult pay in all ates The 
only difference is, that in good inns, you pay dearly 
for uxuries 3 in bad inns, you are fleeced and ſtarved. 

HAST IN GS. . | 

Tou have lived pretty much among ther. | 10 
| truth, I have been often ſurprized, that you who 
have ſeen fo much of the world; with your, natural 

good ſenſe, and your many opportunities, could 
1 yet acquire a requiſite ſhare of aſſurance. 

MARLOW. 

The Engliſhmar- s malady. - But tell me, George, 
where could I have learned that aſſurance you talk of * 
My life has been chiefly ſpent in a college, or an inn, 
in ſecluſion from that lovely part of the creation 
that chiefly teach men confidence. I don't know 
that I was ever familiarly acquainted with a lingle 
modeſt voman — except my mother But Ku ku 
"__ of other claſs you know—, _ 

HASTINGS, | 
Ay, among chem you are impudent enough 0 of Mt 


| conſcience. | 
' MARLOW, 
. are of 15 . know. TS. 


But in the company of women of reputation 1 

never ſaw ſuch. an ideot, ſuch a trembler; you look 
| 25 all the world as if you wanted an e 

Ricaling out of the room. EY te 

MARLOW, win 

Why man that's becauſe 1 + want, to Real 

| ont - TRE" room. e 1 dern often Keane 


le 


* 


/ 
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a reſolution to break the ice, and rattle away at 
rate. But I don't know how, a ſingle glance from 
a pair of fine eyes has totally overſet my reſo- 
lution. An impudent fellow may counterfeit mo- 
deſty, but VII be hanged it a modeſt cs enn cues 
counterfeit impudence, 1 
HASTINGS. | ＋. 
lx you could but ſay half the fine PRESS to. 
that I have heard you laviſh 1 upon. the bar-maid o 
an inn, or even a college bed maker af 
b MARLOW. 5221 . 
Why, George, I can't ſay fine things to them, | 
They freeze, they petrify me. They may talk of a 
comet, or a burning mountain, or ſome ſuch baga+ 
telle. But to me, a modeſt woman, dreſt out in alk 
her finery, is the moſt enen "Ore 8 as 
whole creation. i 


| HASTING $: 2:05 . Wer 
Ha, ha, ha. At this rate, cans how can Lag eyer 
expe? to marry! ) . 
| m2 = MARUOW:. | 5 
| "Wight unleſs as among us a af princes, my 
bride were to be courted by proxy. If, indeed, like 
an Eaſtern bridegroom, one were to be introduced 
to a wife he never ſaw before, it might be endured. ; 
But to go through all the terrors of a formal court- 
ſhip, together with the epiſode of aunts, grand- 
mothers and couſins, and at laſt to blurt out the 
broad ſtaring queſtion, of, 5 will you marry me? 
No, no, that A a ſtrain much aboye me I aſſure Nau. 
en HASTINGS... 194 
._ Tepity you. But how do you intend behavin ; 
the lady you are come down to viſit at er . & 
xour father? 


* AR LO W. | 
As I behave to all other ladies. Bow very ha, , 
A yes, or no, to all her demands But =— 
; * 


— "ou 
* —— — 


oy 
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the reſt, I don't think J ſhall venture” to look in 1 
face, ell : bees my' father's again, 
r 7 
eur forpiized that one who is 0 warm a, friend 
can be fo cool a lover.” e eee 
MARLOW. EE 
To be explicit, my dear "A my chief in- 
ducement down was to be inſtrumental in forwarding 
your happineſs, not my own. Miſs Neville loves 
you, the family don't know you, as my friend you 
are re of a reception, and let honour do the reſt. 
a AS TINGS. * 
NY hear Marlow ! But PIl ſuppreſs the emotion. 
Were I a wretch, meanly ſeeking to carry off a for- 
tune, you ſhould be che laſt man in the world 1 would 
apply to for aſfiſtance, But Miſs Neville's perfon is 
all I aſk, and that is mine, both from her deceafed 
father 8 conſent, and her own inclination. | 
125 77 5! Ef 7 
38 man! You have talents ok art to capti- 
vate any woman. I'm doom'd to adore the jex, and 
yet tg converſe with the only part of it 1 deſpiſe. 
This ſtammer in my addreſs, and this aukward pre- 
poſſeſſing viſage of mine, can never permit me to ſoar 
above the reach of a milliner's prongs, or one of tie 


dutcheſſes of  Drury-lane.. 3 this e r 
to interrupt . 


* . $4 


%*%S » 


Enter nber. ? 


HARD CASTLE. 3 

Fan once more you are Lat welcome: 

Which i is Mr. Marlow? Sir, you're heartily welcome. 

Ir's not my way, you fee, to receive my friends with 

my back to the fire. I like to give them a hearty 

reception in the old ſtile at my gate. I like to ſee their 
horſes and Weg taken care of. |" 

MARLOW (aſd.) 
He has got our W rom the ſervants 8 
8 2 0. 


— 
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ö (To Him) We approve your caution and hoſpitality, 
Sir. (To Haſtings) I have been thinking, George, 
of of changing our travelling dreſſes in the morning, 18 
X _—_ AMY confoundedly aſhamed of mine. | 


N e Dr N 
s 1 beg, Mr. Marlow, you'll uſe no ceremony i in n this 
houſs. FOR DIR 
HAS T IN G "© 


1 George, you're right: : the firſt lone, is 
half the battle. 1 intend N the e with 
the white and gold. e a Ges, 

Mr, HARDCASTLE. 5 
Mr. Nase Haſtings — 8 — pray 
be under no conſtraint in this houſe. This is Liberty- 
8 hall, gentlemen. You may do, juſt as you pleaſe here. 
| 5 . MABLUW..,.....r. > 7 
\ Yer, George, if we open the campaign too fierce-, 
| ly at firſt, we may want ammunition before it is over. 
I think to reſerve the embroidery ta ſecure a retreat. 


FR 5 HARDCASTLE.: 19! | 
| Your talking of a retreat, Mr. dan. puts me 
in mind of the Duke of Marlborough, when we went 
N to bein Denain. He firſt ſummoned the garriſon. 
"2 MARLOW. 
= Don't you hind the ventre dor wailtcoat will do 
with che plain brown ? [ 
1 HARD CASTLE. e 
Hie firſt ſummoned the garriſon, which might con- 


ſiſt of about five thouſand men-—— 
"» "HASTINGS. 
„1. think not: Brown and yellow mix but very 


| orly.. 2 13. 
pos * 1 HARDCASTLE. | 


- 1 fay, een as I was telling you, he 3 

| moned 'the' garriſon, which might conſiſt of about 
five thouſand men 

MAR L O W. 


The eine like finery. „ 
ö 0 | . Han p- 


9 LE 


8 4 


XD. | 
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A RDCASTLE: > 
Which 1 conſiſt of about five hooked men, 
well appointed with ſtones, ammunition, and other 
implements of war. Now, ſays the Duke of Marl- 
| borough, to George Brooks, that ſtood next to him 
88 You muſt have heard of George Brooks 5 l'Il pawn 
ä my Dukedom, ſays he, but I take that garriſon with- 
dodut W drop of blood. So—— 
| MAR LOW. 4 
| | What, my good friend, if you gave us a 6 oo 
| punch in the mean time, it would help us to carry on 
the ſiege with vigour. 
HARDCASTLE. 1 975 
Punch, Sir! (aſde) This is the moſt unaccounts- 
ble kind of modeſty I ever met with. 
MARLOW. 
Yes, 4 Punch. A glaſs of warm ok after 
our journey, will be comfortable, This is Liberty- 
Hall, you know. 28 
HARDCASTLE. To 
| Here 85 cups: Sir. | 
MARLO W. 
(fide) So this fellow, in his Liberty-hall, will oy 
let us have juſt what he pleaſes. 
HARDCASTLE 
(Taking the Cup) I hope you'll find it to your mind. 
1 have prepared it with my own hands, and I believe 
you'll own the ingredients are tolerable. . Will you, 
be ſo good as to pledge me, Sir ? Here, Mr. Mar- 
low, here is to our better acquaintance, '[drinks. 
'M A RLOW. 
VI Ale de) FE very impudent fellow this! but he's a 
character, and I'll humout him a little. . ny ſer⸗ 


++ 


vice to you. . 


1 I N Gs. 
(Aide) I ſee this Fellow wants to 


2 : 
give us his .com- 


pany, and forgets that he's an inn 
has en to be a gentleman. 


* 


keeper, before he 


' Man LOW 


le, 500 the de Warm wo 


N G. T. 7 
m. the 3 « of your 2 m i 
EG in this, 


pole you have a.g ood deal. a wy 1 
now . * 


. 9 55 Re s 
. .D 5 

No, Sir, 1 Fa e long Cakes 5 wark over. . 
our betters have bi upon the n Falk rs 


y * 7 2 7 Nel 9 


cach Rübe, there's s no buſineſs for us that ſell 


ASTINGS.. 
So, 8x you ave no turn for politics I way!” 
__HARDCAST.LE + 
Not in the Kal. There was a time, indeed, I fretted 


Lacht 


my ſelf about the miſtakes of goyernment, like ather 


my head about Heyder Ally, or Ally Caron, than, 


— 


people ; but finding myſelf every, day grow. more 
angry, and the goyernment growing 5 trer, I left 
it to mend. itſelf, Since that, I no more tro | 
Ally Croaker. Sir, FR OTE to 2 JOY , RET! 
So that Es eating ne | ſtairs, vi Bripiking ; be-. 
lh! with receiving your friends within, and inn * 


them 1 you lead a good n 


e 
I do ſtir about a great deal, that's cn. Half 


| of i It, 


the differences of the Pariſh are wo 00 kc, 


parlour. | OO 

„ K L gags 

(After drinking). And you have an ds ' 
your cup, old gentleman, berter than * in Welt. 


| muten dal 


it's HARDCASTE, * 


Ay. young genxleman, that, and a nc philoſophy, 
MAL OW, 
4 Well, this is the 1110 time 1 ever heard 


bee phiphy. & 11 (9427 1 


HAST: 


+5-SHE aroors To conan or, 


eee 
« $6 then,” nee an expe DL 36 

them on every q 1 8 745 find their eg 
munageable, 500 deity Wy yout philoſophy ; if * 
you find they hav rhe reaſon, you attack thin with” 
: this. a 575 un philoſopher. (drinks), be: 

RDCASTLE.. 
800d. 15 e you; ha, ha. | Your, 
neralfhip pu me in e Prince Eugene, w When 
he bars A the Turk#at the battle'df Belgrade. You 


all Hear. 
1 I R L O W. 
Inſtead of the bande of Belarade: 1 belleve be 
almoſt time to talk about f er. Gs has Wo 
bo” got in the houſe 
e Foy 
| Supper e) as ev C ar C 
42 man ar own he M ets ogy g 
nos ; 5 . 0 "Fm : 
Yes, , ſupper Ws begin to an appetite. - 
Lihall 5 to-night in the aer, 1. 


We hen uA ROA TEE ee 

Aide) Such afbraaen dog ſure never my eyes 2 | 
heldz (10, him) Why. really, r as for dupper can't 
well tell. My Dorothy MY the cook maid, ſettle, ' 
theſe things between : em. 1 leave theſe Kind of 
things entirely tothems., 1 4 - 


'& 4 2 


tt. A ooo Mhiy 58 R 5 O. W. N D ) 
Von do, do you? Abel 40 ca o 
. H A RBCAS TL. 


Entirely By- the- bye, I believe they are in actual 5 
conſultation upon what's for ſupper this moment in 
n kitchen. 


P 
Tuben ! beg they'll admit meas one af: their; privy 
council. 


*+ & ASL 


= 9 OA Menne | 
council. It's a way & have got, When I travel, 1 


always chuſę to zegulate my on ſupper. Ter the 
| cook be called. No offence 1 hope, Sir ; his 


5 HX RD CAS T LE. 


O no, Sir, none in the leaſt; yer T donc kiiow Wt 


how: our Bridget. the cook mäid, is not very com- 
municative upoh "theſe occaſions; Should we fend 
for her, Be np ſcold us all out of the houſe. 
TT.! if #9." i aber 
Let's fre your liſt of the larder Ut. ' Faſk it as K 
favour. Tae — appetite to my bil of 
7 fare. 2 ig b. 18 2 AS C3 C04ibs £40 $259 
M X X L OCW. 
(2 Hardeaſtit, 40b0-looks' at de With! — 
Sir, he's very right, and it's my way too! 
H ARK DOA T L. E. 
Sir, you tiave" a Fight 5 3 here. 
Roger, bring ys the bull, of fare for to nichr 
pelt eg 105 4 5 dt 2 Y our. manner, Mr. 
| Hat tngs J . uncle, Colonel 


2 „ th m 
ap 1 5 ig eee — 0 
A 
upon ungle 2 
— e a 


£4 


| nice e al ſoon hear 
ice of pedt th, cd ett: bill of fare. 


ad 99 95 ),;V 5 2827 F Bak the firſt, courſe; 
i for 11 2 the A 75 devil, Its, 
Ol down the whole Joi- 
Venn 8 kt Pg of Bedford, to 
eat up ſuch As, Perf * or 1555 little rlings, 


HP PONG ble, will dd. 
160 & IV: HAS. 7 4 NG. 


But, let's hear it. 
% . <3 MARLOW, 


'mother * 5 $ 
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aM oN i 5 vas 271 1-005 
9411 1 e Att T6 
ig) Fr ds © Nac nnd wp, apts 
| a 81 N. O8. 11 ; 

bonn your pig, ſays l ai non ce n O 
r 205. N. A R L 5. Web 119 MORON 
Ad dann your pruin ſauce, ſay l. nu 
HARD C a S M L. E. ll 29: 202 

And yet, gentlengny'to men that are hong pig. 
Wien Pin f Aen. good cating... 281 
20 At th u O7 MIA R L OW. vis 1 oval 
At che bottom, a calve's tongue and brains. 08} 
HALS TIN GS. 

Let your braias be Knoche ch out, Ny : 
| (Ta like ag aj * N en ae gain 2 215 8 | 
MA; R DOW. 

1 you, may chem, a plate by hers 


r 


e if Hs 5 We © 2 1280 
| — n 
2 25 1980 5 $A ran Une (to them) 


entleme vou arg make. what wiſh 
' rations 8 * (I ee wh thing « elle you wiſh 
to retrench or alt r, 1100 17775 


o Wilt 
8 e =. 

Item, A pork pie 4s Cole e n e 
4 e l u A diſh 4 | 
fif—faff.—tarieg 15 wy 405 * 7 

, 1 

""Confound tort i diſhe As F hall a as Wich. | 
& a loſs In, this houſe as at a 8 and yellow din · 
ner 92 the. 5 geh ambaſſador $ taþle, Im for plain 
* | "RY . 
A. HARD CA T . 122 


| Fm "Sin gentlemen, that T have nothing yo 
like, but it there be any thing you have 4 partiey- | 
oe Fane . 

Fa 9 4 MARLOW. 


„ NIS TAK ES OF NNIC Er. 25 
NIL. OW. 

Why, realty Sid 500 your bill of fare is ſo exqui- 
ſite, that 7 a of, it is full as * as ano- 

. her! us. W at 1. pleaſe. . So much for | 

Wer 500 W to that our beds are, air d, 
and propetly taken care of. 

| HA Jahre al This 
har entreat 77 Wt leav AVE has ad me. Fog all 


* Shih 14A NL OW. Boqonl 51 1 290 $: 
| 255 wh to you! I proteſt, Sir, you millt%: ex 
cuſe me, I always look t theſe things myſelf, , 

— OY Vii "HARD C 1 8 T LE. F 1 i 244 
. a nor U er caf) 
that head. i 1007 


Jason g 


O. 


1 


90 vou Je Him Hat 10 aſide), A Very Wh | 
| bleſoine fello w this, a8 ever F 5 with. Your 
; © o HARDCASTLE,. = 00 

Well, Sit, "Pm "reſolved at leaſt to 41775 | 
(af de) This may b Tk modern modeſty, but 1 er 
| 2 g 100K ke old-faſhio fed im? pudetice., 

range s 0 [Event Marlow bd Hacdcatt aft” 


1 1 B.A 81 A 8 ＋ 1 N G ON folus, 


e A8 ee * F 1 vat} 1 fricawvw 
| So J find this fellbw's) civilities begin to grow 
troubleſbme.;{ But ho can be angry at- thoſe caſſi- 
quities Which are meant to pleaſe him? Ha! what 
do I fee? NMliſs Neville, 1 ppl yu wg oi 5 21 
= Are bus 411) 1 2411050 nX8319bar 


Je; & 4 "* — "= # Py 49 #4 Y* 418 * 2 
* 4 #94 4 ent 1 33 * 2 ; 4 # * . 
* 


E Z A IH Enter 


0 SHE $TOOPS: 0 us 


1198 beer, Mis "NEYIL LE... 
cod 3 is N E V 17 * L E, F.. 427 5 10 
j Mb Haſtings ! To by 9 5 bs . Ny ) 
fortune? to what accideng am Kent be ah las 
Py meeting ? 1 eee. 8 
ia ier l 225 25 _ Rim; LT "pul 4 
never ig Fe Wer ee ab 

Yes ina! 8 85 

MU an an ia 


S IN 85 
arlow, Jer 

0 ndl, ber 2 x ſent 105 dat 4 9 inn, 7 

aſſure you. "+ * ; 

met n a Juke Bard 5 d 6 5 750 * i ir H 


* 25 1 . mult be 10 6 e ee 


whom ; | me alk To Ude 
cg. whom you hae n 


01 
He whoin 05 aunt TANG for you ? ? He of | 
whom I have ſuch juſt apprehenſions? 
moth of OMe ND VEL LIEB. ot 1 
VLou have natyag. o fear from him, I aſſure 
you You'd adore him if you knew how heartily 
he deſpiſes me. My hunt knows it too, and has 
undertaken to court me for him, and actually be· 
— made a conqueſt. Is 


"030.1 


HAS T. 


TIE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. JT 
 _HASTINGS. 
There Wl e 
co ance, I have juſt ſeiz is happy o 
nity of my Friend's Miſe here to get ra into 
the' Family. 'Fhe horſes that carried” us down are 
no fati ve with their journey, but they'll ſoot” » 
de ref and then Jenreſ Main truſt 
in der falchful Haſtings, wo: L ſoon be landed in 
| Fenner. Where even among ſlaves _ OO . 
Mis N EVIL. * K. . 
1 PO . told you, that though * to 1 
du, I yet ſhould leave my lrtle fortune behind. 
with reluctanre. The greateſt” part of it was left 
— my uncle, the Fadia Director, and chiefly 
in jewels. I have been for ſome time Per- 
5 ſuading my aunt to let me wear them. 1 
Im very near fucceeding. The inſtant they are 
put into my poſſeſſion you ſhall find ho den 
n them and myſelf yours. | 
HASTINGS. 
" Perith the baubles ! Your perſon is ; all 1 Kelle 
In the meantime,. my friend Marlow muſt not be | 
let into his miſtake, I know the ſtrange reſerve _ 
of his temper is ſuch, that if abruptly informed of 
it, he wo nch quit tlie houſe before our n 
was ripe for execution. 5 
Miss NEVILLE. Oey | 
But how ſhall we keep him in the deception 2 
Miſs Hardcaſtle is juſt returned from walki 
What if we ſtill continue to deceive him? T 5 


F 


1 


8 
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2 2 Wy | 
Enter M AR L 0 W. 0111 
Dee Nag! L613, D981 5 76th ile ns 
ee 4 MAR 1 0 W. Din t 145 Win. 
The. dude of. theſe good people teize me 
beyond bearing. My hoſt ſeems to think it 1 
manners to leave me alone, and ſo he claps not only 
himſelf but his old-faſhioned wife on my 1 
They talk of coming to ſup with us too; and then, 
I ſuppoſe, we are to run the gauntlet, thro all 
the reſt of the family. What have we got — F _ 
HASTINGS. 
' My * Charles !; Let me co 3 Fo 7 ou! 


The moſt fortunate. accident i= . N $9900. i 2 
| . PAs, 1 Barr yin” yd oc 
; MARLOW. Wa ni 5 


6 Vini enbgy) 


Ron, i 
. miſtreſſes bqy, Miſs Hardcaſtle and Mis 
Neville. Give me Te to introduce. Miſs. Con- 
ſtance Neville to, your acquaintance. Happening 
to dine in the neighbourhood, they called, an their 
return to take freſh horſes, here. Miſs Hardcaſtle 
has juſt ſtept into the next room, and will be back 
in an inſtant. Wasn't it lucky ? eh! . 
3 ͤĩ = 22qen22 21g 2 
(Ale) I have juſt been mortified n of all 
conſcience, and here comes EY to com plete 
ny embarraſſment. | 


EASTINGS cio 
| Well! but . t it the mo ortunate thi 

the world ? 75 an . 
| M A RL O W. eit 


Oh! yes. Very fortunate—a moſt joyful en- 
counter—But e our * dreſſes, George, you know, 
WATT | - . are. 


on houſe 
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are in . if we ſhould poſtpone the 
happineſs till to-morrow r- 
It will be every bit as convenient— 
And rather more reqpocrul-—-To-mattow let it 
be. ; [offering to go. 
: | Miſs NEVILLE. 

Buy no means, Sir. Your ceremony will diſpleaſe 
hot The diſorder of your dreſs will ſhew the ar- 
dour of your impatience. Beſides, ſhe knows you 
are in the houſe, and will permit you to ſee her. 
MAR LO W. 


O1. the:devil?; bow ſhell 4 en ir Riem 


hem Haſtings, you mult not go. You are to 


aſſiſt me, you know. I ſhall be confoundetly ridi- 


e Let, hang it | Pl take courage. Hem} 
1 HASTINGS, 


Pha. man! it's but the firſt plunge, and all's 


over, She's but a woman, you know. 
MARLOW. 


1 of all won, ſhe that I dread moſt to en- 


counter! 


| Enter Miſs HARDCASTLE as returned from | 


walking, a Bonnet, &c. 


HASTINGS, (introducing them.) 
Mrſs Hardcaftle, Mr. Marlow, I'm proud of 
bringing two perſons of ſuch merit together, that = 
want to Know, to eſteem each other. 


Miſs HARDCASTLE aſide. 
Now, for meeting my modeſt gentleman with a 


demure face, and quite in his own manner. (After 


a pauſe, in which he appears very uncaſy and dif- 
concerted.) I'm glad of your fafe arrival, Sir 


I'm told you had tome accidents by the way. 


F MARLOW. 


-To-morrow at her 
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MARLOW. 115 
Only a "By madam. Tes, we had ſome. Yes, 
Madam, a good many accidents, but ſhould be ſorry 


—Meadam—or rather glad of any accidents—that 


are ſo agreeably concluded, Hem ! 


+ IBS T ENG; 
(To him.) You never ſpoke better in your whole 


life. Keep it up, and I'll inſure you the e 


Miſs HARD CAS T L E. 

I'm afraid you flatter, Sir. You that . ſeen 
ſo much of the fineſt company can find little enter- 
tainment in an oÞſcure corner of the country. | 

MARLOW. 
bf Gathering courage.) I have lived, indeed, in che 
world, Madam; but I have kept very little com- 
pany. I have been but an obſerver upon life, Ma- 


dam, while others were enjoying it. 


Miſs N EVILL E. 
But that, I am told, is the way to enjoy it at laſt. 
KA ING 
(To him.) Cicero never ſpoke better. Once 
more, and you are confirm'd in aſſurance for ever. 
| MAR LO W. 155 
(To bim.) Hem |! Stand by me then, and when 
I'm down, throw in a word or two to ſet me up 


again. 
Miſs HARDCASTLE. 


An obſerver, like you, upon life, were, I fear, 
diſagreeably employed, ſince you muſt have had 
n more to cenſure than to appro ve. 


MAR LOW. 
Pardon me, Madam. I was always willing to 


be amuſed. The folly of moſt people is rather an 


object pf mirth than re 
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„ T 

iT 0 bim.) Bravo, Bravo. Never ſp oke ſo well 
in your whole life. Well! Miſs Hardcaſtle, 1 
ſee that you and Mr. Marlow are going to 
be very good company. I believe our being here 
will but embarraſs the interview. 


% P 
Not i in the leaſt, Mr. Haſtings. We like your 


company of all things. (To him.) Zounds ! George, 


ſure you won't go? How can you leave us? 


C 

Our preſence will but ſpoil converſation, ſo we'll 
retire to the next room. (To him) You don't conſi- 
der, man, that we are to manage a little tete-a-tete 
of our own. - | Exeunt. 

- MG HARDCASTLE. 

(After a pauſe) But you have not been wholly 
an obſerver, I preſume, Sir: The ladies I ſhould 
hope have employed ſome part of Your addreſſes, 


MARLOW. 
(Relagſing into timidity) Pardon me, Madam; 
1 —1I—I-as yet have ſtudied— only to deſerve 
them. 

Mis HARD CAS TL E. 
And that ſome ſay is che very worſt way to ob- 
tain them. 
MAR L OW. 


Perhaps ſo, madam. But I love to converſe on- 


ly with the more grave and ſenſible part of the ſex. 
hut 'm afraid I grow tireſome. | 
-.-, Miſs HARDCASTLE. 


Not at all, Sir; there is nothing I like ſo much 


as grave converiation myſelf; I could hear it for 


ever. Indeed I have often been * how a 


F2 man 
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MAR LO W. 55 
Only a few madam. Les, we had ſome. Yes, 
Madam, a good many accidents, but ſhould be ſorry 
—Madam—or rather glad of any-accidents—that 
are ſo agreeably concluded. Hem! 
Nes, 
(To him.) You never ſpoke hire bp in your whole 


life. Keep it up, and I'll inſure you the Mor. 


Miſs HAAR DC AS T LE. 

Pm afraid you flatter, Sir. You that bare ſeen 
ſo much of the fineſt company can find little enter- 
tainment in an oÞſcure corner of the country. | 

MARLOW. | 

( Gathering courage.) I have lived, indeed, in che 
world, Madam; but I have kept very little com- 
pany. I have been but an obſerver upon life, Ma- 


dam, while others were enjoying it. 


Miſs NEVILLE. 1 
But that, I am told, is the way to enjoy it at laſt. 
HA 8 TINGS, 

(To Bim.) Cicero never ſpoke better. Once 

more, and you are co nfirm'd in aſſurance for ever. 
A D WE: 

(To bim.) Hem. ! Stand by me then, and when 
I'm down, throw in a word or two to * me up 
again. 

Miſs HARD CASTLE. | 

An obſerver, like you, upon life, were, I fear, 
diſagreeably employed, ſince you muſt have had 
much more to cenſure than to approve, © 


MAR LO W. 
Pardon me, Madam. I was always willing to 


be amuſed. The folly of moſt people is ber an 
object a mirth than e | 
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r 
(2 o Bim.) Bravo, Bravo. Never ſpoke ſo well 
in your whole life. Well! Miſs Hardcaftle, 1 
ſee that you and Mr. Marlow are going to 
be very good company. I believe our being here 
will but embarraſs the interview. 


V 
Ne in the leaſt, Mr. Haſtings. We like your 


company of all things. (To him.) Zounds ! George, 


ſure you won't go? How can you leave us? 


HASTINGS 
Our preſence will but ſpoil converſation, ſo we'll 
retire to the next room. (To him) You don't conſi- 
der, man, that we are to manage a little tete-a-tete 
of our own. £ Exeunt. 
MG HARDCASTLE. 

(After a pauſe) But you have not been wholly 
an obſerver, I preſume, Sir: The ladies I ſhould 
hope have employed ſome part of your addreſſes, 

MAR L O W. 

(Relapſing into timidity) Pardon me, Madam, 
I--I-J-as yet have ſtudied—only—to—delerye 
them, 

Miſs HARDCASTLE. 
And that ſome ſay is the very worſt way to ob- 
tain them. 
- 6 AR * OW. 

Perhaps ſo, madam. But I love to converſe on- 
ly with the more grave and ſenſible part of the ſex. 
— But I'm afraid I grow tireſome. -» 

Mils HARDCASTLE. 
| Not at all, Sir; there is nothing I like ſo much 
as grave e ee myſelf; I could hear it for 


ever. Indeed I have often been ſurprized how a 


F 2 man 
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man of ſentiment could ever admire wy light 
N airy pleaſures, whete nothing reaches the heart, 


MARLOW... 
It's——a diſeaſe——of. the mind, madam. In 


the variety of taſtes there muſt be ſome who 1 want- 


ing a reliſh——for——um--a--um. | 
Mis HARDCASTLE. 


I éunderſtand you, Sir. There muſt be fome, 


who Pr a reliſh for refined. pleaſures, pretend 


to deſpiſe what they are incapable of caſting. 
| MAR LOW. 
My meaning, madam, but infinitely. better ex- 


preſſed. And TI can't help obſerving——a— . 


Miſs HARDCASTLE, 
(Alde Who could ever ſuppoſe this fellow im- 


pudent upon ſome occaſions. (To him) You were 


going to _— Sir 
MARLOW. . 
I was obſerving, madam. I proteſt, madam 
1 forget what I was going to obſerve. | 
HARD CASTLE. 5 
(Ada) vow and ſo do I. (To him) Yau were 
FN, on Sir, that in this age of hypocriſy lome- 
you about hypocriſy, Sir. 
MAR LO w. 8 
Yes, madam. In this age of hypocriſy there are 


few who upon ſtrict enquiry do not aaa 


Mis HARD CASTLE. 
21 underſtand you perfectly, Sir. I 
MAR LOW. 0 
(4ſt) Egad! and that's more than Ido pelt. 
| Miſs HARDCASPTEE. 
You mean that in this hypocritical age there are 


5 1 that do not condemn i in — 1 they Po 


* —— . — —e . —— EE En BLOW. 


— — nds K 
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tiſe in private, and think they. pay 3 debt to 
virtue when they praiſe it. | 


MARLO W. | 
True, madam; thoſe who have "molt virtue in 
their mouths, have leaſt of it in their boſoms. But 
I'm ſure I tire you, madam. 
: Miſs HARDCASTLE. 
Not in the leaſt, Sir; there's ſomething ſo agree- 
able and ſpirited in your manner, ſuch life and 
force— pray, Sir, go on. 
MARLOW. 
Tes, madam. I was ſfaying——that there are 
fome occaſions——when a total want of courage, 
madam, deſtroys all the and puts us——ygpon 
22 — — 1 
0 | _ HARDCASTLE. 
agree with you entirely, a want of courage u 
ſome occaſions aſſumes the a > his of 2 
and betrays us when we moſt want to excel. I beg 


you'll proceed. 
" MARLOW. 


Yes, madam.. Morally ſpeaking, madam— But 

J ſee Miſs Neville expecting us in 0 next room. I 

would not intrude for the world. e 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 


I proteſt, Sir, I never was more agreeably | enter. | 
tained in all my life. Pray go on. 


* — 


MAR LO W. 
Yes, madam. I was——But ſhe beckons, us to 
join her. Madam, hall 0 TSS SONG 
attend you? | 


Miſs HARDCASTLE: 
Wel * LI fellow, . 0 


M AR. 


* „ „ r 
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„ MAR LOW afade.. 
This pretty ſimooth "_— has done for me. 
(Exit. 


- Miſs HARDCASTL E ſola. 


Miſs HARDCASTLE. | 

Ha! ha! ha! Was there ever ſuch a ſober ſen- 
timental interview ? I'm certain he ſcarce look'd in 
my face the whole time. Yet the fellow, but for 
his unaccountable baſhfulneſs, is pretty well too. 
He has good ſenſe, but then ſo buried in his fears, 


that it fatigues one more than ignorance... 6 I 


could teach him a little confidence, it woul do- 
ing ſomebody that I know of a piece of ſervice. 
But who is that ſomebody ?—that, faith, is a queſ- 
tion I can ſcarce anſwer. I Exit. 


Enter TONY and Mifs NEVILLE, followed 
by Mre. HARDCASTLE. and HASTINGS, 


op ip © N Is | 
What 1 you follow me for, couſin Con' 2-1 won- 
der yowre-not aſhamed to be ſo very engaging. 


„Mis N:E,V I:L: L. E,. 


I hope, couſin, one may 7 to one's own rela- 
tions, and not be to blame. | 


TONY; | 
Ay, but1 know what ſort of a relation you want 
to make me though; but it won't do. I tell you, 
couſin Con, it won't do, ſo I beg you'll keep your 
diſtance, I want no nearer relationſhip. 
_ [She ie cogueting him to the back ſcene, 


Mr 


3 W 


* 
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39 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. | 


Well! I vow, Mr. Haſtings, you are very enter- = 
taining, There's nothing in the world I love to talk 


of ſo much as London, and the Kaſhions, though 1 


was never there myſelf. 


t e N G S. 188 
Never there! You amaze me = your- air 


and manner, I concluded you had been bred 
all your life either at Ranelagh, St. James s, or 


Tower Wharf. 


Mrs. HARDP CASTLE... 
01 Sir, you're only pleaſed. to ſay ſo. We 


Country perſons can have no manner at all. I'm 


in love with the town, and that ſerves to raiſe me 


above ſome of our neighbouring ruſtics; but who 


can have a manner, that has never ſeen the Pan- 
theon, the Grotto Gardens, the Borough, and ſuch 


places where the Nobility chiefly reſort? All I can 


do, is to enjoy London at ſecond-hand. I take care 
to know every tEte-a-tete from the Scandalous Ma- 
gazine, and have all the faſhions, as they come out, 
in a letter from the two Miſs Rickets of Crooked- 


lane. Pray how do you like this head, Mr. . 
ings? 


HAS TINGS. 8 
Extremely elegant and degagee, upon my ds 


Madam, Your Friſeur is a Frenchman, I ſuppoſe ? 


Mrs. HARDCASTLE, 
I proteſt I dreſſed it myſelf from a print in hs 


Ladies Memorandum-book for the laſt year. 


HASTTRHUGR * 
Indeed. Such a head in a ſide-box, at the Play- 


houſe, would draw as many gazers as my Lady 
* at CORP Ball, * "ITO 


Mrs; 
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.- -Mrs.. HARDCASTLE. 

I vo, fince inoculation began, there is no ſuch 
ching to be ſeen as a plain woman; ſo one muſt dreſs N 
a little particular or one may eſcape in the See. 
F 

K. 4 that can never be your caſe, Madam, i in ny 

(bowing) 

Mrs, HARD CASTLE. 

e what ſignifies my dreſſing when TI have 
fobh a piece of antiquity by my fide as Mr. Hard- 
caſtle : all 1 can ſay will never argue down a ſingle 
button from his cloaths. I have often wanted him 
co throw off his great flaxen wig, and where he 
was bald, to Plaſter 1 it over hke my Lord Pately, 

with powder, © by 

| HASTINGS. 1 a 
el [21You are right, Madam ; for, as among var ladies, 
chere are none ugly, ſo among the men 2 are 
. | 


1 HARD CASTLE. 1 
But what do you think his anſwer was? Why, 
with his uſual Gothic vivacity, he ſaid I only wanted 
him to throw off his wig to convert it into a tete for 
my own wearing. | 
HASTINGS... 
tie ef At your age you may wear char 
7 1 and it muſt become you. | | 
 HARDCASTLE... 
Pray, Mr. . Halls what do you take to be the 
* faſhionable age about town? 
| HASTINGS. 
Some time a ago, forty was all the mode; but Pm | 
told the ladies intend to bring up, fifty for the enſu- 
nter. | 


Mrs, 
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Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
Seriouſly. - Then L ſhall be too. young for the 
faſhion, 2 
HASTINGS. 4 
: lady begins now to put on jewels "il ſhe's. 
paſt forty. For inſtance, Miſs. there, in a polite; 
circle, would be conſidered: as a child, as a 5 . 
maker of ſamplers. PEE ARS 


Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 


„ 


us all. 
nASTIN GS. ) 
. niece, is ſhe? And that young gralemans 
a brother of yours, I ſhould preſume? & 


Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 7 
My ſon, Sir. They are contracted to each 8 
Obſerve their little ſports. They fall in and out ten 
times a day, as if they were man and wife already. 
(To them.) Well Tony, child, what ſoft things 
ate you ſaying 70 your couſin Conſtance this even- 


? 
. 1919 12 N 
of haue been ſaying no ſoft Gi: ; 1 that 1 
very hard to be followed about ſo, Ecod! I've not 
a place in the houſe now that's left to * pur» 
the ſtable, 


Ms. HARDCASTLE. 5 

| "Never mind him, Con. my dear. 30s in ods; 
| * ſtory behind your back. | 
Miſs - NEVILLE, : 

There s ſomething generous in toy coulin's man- 
He falls out betc e faces to be forgiyen in 

prvace 

G | TON 12 


EE. 4 


ee Ne . 


. ———— ho aa; 
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F 8 N Y. 
Thats damned e ee ere 
. Mrs. 'HARDCASTLE. CEA 
Ah!] he's aſly-one. Don't you think they” re like 
eh? other about the mouth, Mr. Haſtings ? 'The 
Blenkinſop mouth to a T. ' They're of a ſize too. 


Back to back, my pretties, that Mr. TREE we 
fee you. Come Tony. 


Xt TIP AG WE. 2) 
Tou hack 15 good not make me, I Felt you. 


5 26's ee 


Miſs N E v L L E. 
0 lud! he has almoſt cracked my head. 


M. RAR DCAS TIL P. 


0 the monſter} Stags ſhame, e "has a 


e Os MW | . 
A If Ton 2 mad, let me have my fortin. Ecod! 


Fl not be made a fool of no longer. 


Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 4b 
B. chis, ungrateful boy, all that I'm to get Cds. ; 
pains I have taken in your education? I that have 
rock'd you in your cradle, and fecꝭ that pretty mouth 
with a ſpoon! Did not I work that waiſtcoat to 
make-you genteel? Did not I preſcribe for you 
every day, and weep. whe che receipt Was, Ope-. 


rating? e 


Ecod 1 y oy had 1 a, o eh for. you have 
been 457 10 me ever ſince] was 2 I have gone 
through every receipt in the com plete huſwife ten 
times over; and you have thoughts of courſing me 
through Quincy next ſpring. But, r 1 tell you, 
Tin not be made a fool of no longer. | 


On 


S * 
. 4 N | . 
„ > 1 Mrs. 
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; 1 "Mrs. HARDCASTLE. | | 
Wasn't it all for we ys Apen 2 MEE tit all 
for your good 1 „ | 
Ys 116 «6. WORMS.) 2 
1 wiſh you'd let me 2 my alone then. 
| Snubbing this way when I'm in ſpirits. If I'm to 
have any good, 2 it come of itſelf; not to een 
dinging it, dinging it into one ſo. | 


: Mrs, HARDCASTLE. 

Thar's falſe ; I never ſee you when you're in 
ſpirits. No, Tony, you then go to the alehouſe or 
kennel. I'm never to be delighted with Tour Fo 
able, wild notes, unfecling monſter! 
| TO NY 

Ecod ! Mamma,Yolt own notes are che wildeſt 
of the two. 


Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 1 
Was ever the ike? But ſee he wanna to breale 
my heart, I ſee he does. * 


HASTINGS. | 
Dear Madam, permit me to lecture the young : 
gentleman a little. I'm certain I can perſuade him 
to his duty. 1 
Mrs. H AR DCAS T L E. | 
Well {1 moſt retire; Come, Conſtance, my love. 
You ſee Mr. Haſtings, the wretchedneſs of my ſitu- 
ation: Was ever peor woman ſo plagued with a 
dear, ſweet, pretty, provoking, undutiful boy. 
| | [ Exeunt Mrs, Hardcaſtle and Miſs Neville, 


HASTINGS. a 


„ oO N Y, | finging, als moat 
| There was a young main riding by, and fain w 
have his will. Rang do didlo dee. Don't mind her. 
2 VE 3 2 - Let 


— 
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Let her cry. It's the comfort of her heart.. I have 
ſeen her and ſiſter cry over a book for an hour to- 


gether, and they ſaid, they liked the book the better 


; the more > If made them cry. 


| HASTIN G 8. 5 | 
Tuben you're no friend to the . 1 find, r my 
pretty young gentleman { 3 | 
iT Q.N YT, 
| That's as I find = 
-— Ms TIN G 8. | 
Not to her of your mother's chuſing, I dare an- 
| ſwer? And yet ſhe appears to me a a pretty well-tem- 
—_ pul. | 
That?s becauſe yon Joh t know her 28 well as I. 
Ecod ! I know every inch about her ; and there's 


not a more bitter cantanckerous ng: in "all 0 krilt⸗ 
endom. 


| HASTINGS. 
C Aide ) Preity encouragement this for a lover! ! 


%. 20> FR 

1 have ſeen her ſince the height of that. She has 
as many tricks as a hare in a ket, or a colt the 
firſt day's breaking. | 5 
: HASTIN G 8. % 

To me ſhe appears ſenſible and filent ! - 

TONY. 

Ay. before company. But when ſhe's with 5 

play- mates ſhe's as loud as a hog in a gate. 
J 

But there is a meek. Wy. about her that 
; charms me. 5 | ; 


TONY. 


* 
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TONY. 


| Yes, but b her never ſo little, ſhe kicks up, 


and you're flung in a ditch. 
HASTINGS. 1 
Well, but you muſt allow her a little beauty. — — 
Yes, you mult allow her ſome beauty. 


TONY. 


Bandbox ! She's all a made up 3 mun. Ah! 


could you but ſee Bet Bouncer of theſe parts, you 
might then talk of beauty. Ecod, ſhe has two eyes 


as black as ſloes, and cheeks as broad and red as a 


pulpit cullion. She'd make two of ſhe, 
HASTINGS. 


Well, what ſay you to a friend that would t take 


this bitter bargain off your hands? 
TON . 


HAS TIN GS. 

Would you thank him that would take Miſs Nevill: 
and leave you to happineſs and your dear Betſy ? 
TONY. 


Anon. 


Ay ; but where is there ſuch a fend for who 


would take her ? 


| HASTINGS. 

I am he. If you but afliſt me, Pll engage to 
whip her off to France, and you mall never hear 
more of her. | | 

TONY. 


Aſſiſt you | Ecod I will, to the laſt * 


of m 
blood. I'll clap a pair of horſes to your chat. | 


that ſhall trundle you off in a twinkling, and may 
be get you a part of her fortin belide, in jewels, 
that you little dream of. 


HAS T- 
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* 


My dear ſquire, this looks like a lad of TY 
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Come along then, and you ſhall ſee more of my 
5 ſpirit before you have done with me (/nging}. We 
are the boys that fears no noiſe where the 3 


ing cannons roar. _ ( Zxeunt. 
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. ö ; ; A c r. u. Re” 7:3 
Enter!-H A:R DC ASTLE Solos." 455 


HARB CASTLE. 
HAT could my old friend Sir Charks wean | 
VV by recommending his ſon as the modeſteſt 
young man in town? To merhe appears che moſt 
impudent piece of braſs that ever ſpoke with*' 
tongue. He has taken poſſeſſion of the eaſy chair 
by the fire- ſide already. He took off his bots in 
the parlour, and defired me to ſte them taken care 
of. I'm deſirous to know hom his. indeed: 
my daughter, —She will eee ſhocked at it. 


Eater Mis HARDCASTLE, plainly rele... 


3 HARD GAS TLF. fs 

Well, — 5 Kate, ] ſee you have changed your 
dreſs as 1 bid you; and Facts; e Kerr was was 

no t occaſion. ed 
| Miſs HARDCASTLE. 

I find ſuch a pleaſure, Sir, in n your com- 
mands, that I take care to obſerve them withaut 
ever debating their propriety. 4 

1 

And yet, Kate, I ſometimes give you. ſome. 
cauſe, particularly when I recommended my modes 
gentleman to you as a lover to-day. . \ 

Mis HARD.CASTLE. - 

"You fe me to expect ſomething extraordi- | 

nary, and 1 find the original exceeds the deſcrip- 
TNion. 


H AR D- 


* 
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HARDCAS TL E. 5 
I was never ſo ſurprized in my life! He has | 
quite confounded all my faculties !_ 
Mis HARDCASTLE. 
I never ſaw any thing like it: And a man of 
the world too! | 
_, HAdDTatThLE 
Ay, he learned it all abroad, what a fool var 
I, to think a young man could learn modeſty = 
trayelling. He might as ſoon learn wit at a mal. | 
mae. 
1&1 Miss HARDCASTLE. 
"Tr Gems all natural to him. 
e r nHARDCASTLE.,” 
7 A good deal afliſted oy: bad "company and. a 
French dancing-maſter;- ? 
Miſs HARDCASTLE. | | 
Sure you miſtake, papa ! a French dancing- 
maſter could never have taught him that timid 
look, — that aukward addreſs, — that baſhtul man- 
er — | 
"© HARD CA8 T LE. 3 ; 1 
Whoſe look ? whoſe manner ? child! 
Mis HARD CASTLE. 
Mr. Marlow's: his meauvaiſe honte, his w 
fuck me at the firſt ſighlt. 5 
HARD CAS TL E. | 
Then your firſt ſight deceived. you; for ! think 


him one of the moſt brazen. firſt ſights that ever 
aſtoniſhed my ſenſes. _ 


Mis HAKDCASTLE. 


Sure, Sir, I s 4. OW: * lf one * 
, | 


Ws, TE”; Laid ev 316 LSE i wand 5 1 4 * 4 
— 


, 


Al HARD- 
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HARDCASTLE, 
\ And can you be ſerious oy never ſaw "Bal 
uncing ſwaggering puppy wy was born. Bully 
Dawſon was but a fool to him. 
; Miſs HARDCASTLE. 


- Surprizitie He met me with a reſpectful bow, | 


« tammering voice, and a look fixed on 1 
„ HARDEAST TEE. f 


He met me with a loud voice, 4 lordly air, and 


a familiarity that made my blood freeze again. : 
©; Me übe 
He treated me with diffdence and reſpect; cen- 
fared the manners of the age; admired the pru- 
dence of girls that never laughed; tired me with 
apologies fo or being tireſome; then left the room 


with a bow, and, madam, 1 would not for the | 


world detaia you. ä 
„ AST I b. | 
| He ſpoke to me as if he Knew me all bis Rte 
before. Aſked twenty queſtions, 97 neyer waited 
for an anfwer. Interrupted my beſt remarks wi 
ſome ſilly pun, and hen Iwas in my beſt ſtory of the 
Duke of Marlborough and Prince Eugene, he aſked 
it I had not a good hand at making punch. Tes, 
Kate, he aſk' d * father if he was a maler of 
PO. # c 
Miſs HAR DCASTHE: 0144 
One of us mult certainly be een Due 
HARD CASTEE vl; 
If he be what he has ſſie vn Himſelf, Im deters 
mined he ſhall' never have myceonſent. N un 
Miſs HARD CAS TLF. 


And if he be the allen 1 take nir ; phe ll 
never have mine. ſal 10 0 PT 


N H HARD: 


* 


EL SHE STOOPS 10 CONQUER;; Or 3 


1 1 HAK DC AS TI. E. 

A > In one thing. then we are agreed—to reject hin. 

[| 4 Mis HARDCASTLE. 

1 "a But upon conditions. For if you mould 
#1 find him leſs impudent, and I more preſuming ; it 

; vou find him more reſpectful, and I more importu- 

| nate - dont know] the fellow is well enough 

; for a man—Certainly we don't meet OY, fuck: at 


A horſe race in the country. 


| MED CASTE... 
3 If we ſhould find him ſo But that's ac 
I! The firſt appearance has done my buſineſs. I'm 
8 FPS deceived in that. b 
I 2 e [Mis .BARDCASTLE. 
qi (EE nd yet there may be many good e under 
that firſt appearance. , 
| HARDCASTLE, 
| Ay, when a girl finds a fellow's bockite to ber 
taſte, ſne then ſets about gueſſing the reft of his 
furniture. With her, a ſmooth face ſtands for good 
Xp, and a genteel figure for every virtue. 
1 Miſs HARD CASTLE. 247 
1 9 Gone Sir, a converſation begun with a ; compli- 
ment to my good ſenſe won t end. mth. a r at wy 
5 . | ain 4 . 
 HARDCASTLE, Un 
| = Pardon me,; Kate. But if young Mr. Brazen can 


Ee CG TOE Tm PTY Gd ET” = ter 


find the art of reconciling ANEOE0's: may 
8 | pleaſe us both, perhaps. 
f 22225 Mie HARDCASTLE.. | 
h And as one of us muſt be miſtaken, whatif w we © go 
i to make further diſcoyeries ?_ _ | | 
| * HARDCASTLE, 1 
| . Agreed. | But depend on't * in the right. 


* 
| EF 9 TT 1 lis 
: —— Py FYY * „ ; 
* x : 4 


: * — FEAR 
— mm one raging 
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Mig HARDCASTLE. _ 
And depend o on't Tm not much! in Ar wrong. 
8 | ” [Exeunt; 


Enter T 0 N Y running in with a cike 9" 


T.Q NY. | 
Ecod ! I have got them. kites mites are, My 
Couſin Cons necklaces, bobs and all. My mother 
ſhan't cheat the poor ſouls out of their fortune nei- 
ther. O! my genus, is that you? 


Enter HASTINGS. 


HASTINGS. | 

My dear friend, how have you managed with 
your mother? I hope you have amuſed her with 
Pretending love for your couſin, and that you are 
willing to be reconciled at laſt? Our horſes, will be 
refreſhed in a ſhort time, dy we ſhall _ be ready 


1 ſet off. 
And here's 8 to bear your charges by 


0 — 


the way, (giving the caſket.) Your ſweetheart's 


jewels. Keep 'them, and hang tlioſe, [ fay, that 
would rob you of one of them. | 
| 1: OBS IE EDS. Sc” | 

But how * you N chem from your 


mother: ? | 
wc. DS N V. . 

Aſk me no queſtions, and I'II tell you no ibs... 1 
_ procured them by the rule of thumb. If I had not 
a key to every drawer. in mother's bureau, how 
could I go to the alehouſe ſo often as I do? An ho- 
neſt man os rob eraſes os his own at wy time. 


4 a 10 . UH: 2 ks HAS T- 
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HAS TIN GS. 

Thouſands do it every day. But to "oY leis 
with you; Miſs Neville is endeavouring to procure 
them from her aunt this very inſtant. If ſhe ſuc- 
ceeds, it will be the moſt delicate way at leaſt of 
obtaining them. 

T1 O NF. 

Well, keep them, till you know how it will be. 
But I know how it will be well enough, ſhe'd as ſoon 
Part with the only ſound tooth in her head. 


HASTINGS. 
But I dread the effects of her reſentment, . 
ſhe finds ſhe has loſt them. e 
n | 
Never you mind her reſentment, leave me to W- 
nage that. I don't value her reſentment the bounce 
of a cracker. 8 here they are. Morrice. 


| Prance. [Exit Haſtings 


TONY, Mrs. HARDCASTLE, 
| __ Miſs NEVILLE. 


MIS. HARD CASTLE. „ 
Indeed. Conſtance, you amaze me. Such a girl 
as you want jewels? It will be time enough for 
jewels, my dear, twenty years hence, when ** 
beauty begins to want repairs. _ | 
n ail 0 
ut what wWI Ir beauty at forty, will CEr- 
W W e it — Madam. 2 
Mrs. HARP CASTLE. A 
Yours, my dear, can admit of none. That dat 
ral bluſn is beyond a thouſand ornaments. Beſides, 
child, jewels are quite out at preſent. Don't you 


ſee half the ladies of our acquaintance, my lady, Kill 
day light, and * * and the reſt of them, 


carry 


\ 
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carry their jewels to town, and bring nothin 5 
Fade and Marcaſites back. | 25 | 


Miſs NEVILLE. 

But who knows, Madam, but batwbody that ſhall 
be nameleſs would like me beſt with all my little 
finery about me? 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 

Conſult your glaſs, my dear, and then ſee, if with 
ſuch a pair of eyes, you want any better ſparklers. 
What do you think, Tony, my dear, does your 
couſin Con. want any Jewels, i in your eyes, to ſet off 


her beauty. | 
T ON V. 


That's as thereafter may be. 
My dear aunt, if you knew how it would oblige 


me. 
Mrs. H A R DC A STLE. 
A parcel of old-faſhioned roſe and coker 


things. They would make you look like the court 


of king Solomon at a puppet-ſhew. - Beſides, I 


believe I can't readily come at them. They may 
be miſſing for aught know to the contrary. 


| D Yo; 
(Apart to Mrs. Hardcaſtle.) Then why don't you 


tell her ſo at once, as ſhe's ſo longing for them. 


Tell her they're loſt. It's the only way. to quiet 
her. Say they're loſt, and call me to þear witneſs. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. - _ 

| (Apart to Tony.) You know, my dear, Pm only 


keeping them for you. So if I ſay they're gone. 


| voc bear me witneſs, will you ? He! he! he! 


out with my own eyes. 


T ON L. 
Never fear me. Ecod | Il fay 1 fa them'taken 


Miſs 


1 


5+ SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; Or, 
| Mis NEVILLE. boned. 
deſire them but for a day, Madam. Juſt to he 
permitted to ſhew- them as relicks, and 58 they 
| may be lock'd up again. 5 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. | 
To be plain with you, my dear Conſtance; if 1 | 
could find them, you ſhould have them. They're 
miſſing, I aſſure you. Loſt, for aught I know; 
but we muſt have patience wherever they are. 
Miss NEVILLE. | | 
Tm not believe it; this is but a ſhallow. pretence 
to deny me. I know they're too valuable to be ſo 
ſlightly kept, and as you are to anſwer for the loſs. * 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
Don't be alarm'd, Conſtance. If they be loft, 1 
muſt reſtore an equivalent. But my ſon W they 
are CY and nor to be found. | 
r. 
That J can bear witneſs to. They are i 
and not to be found, I'll take my oath on't. 
* Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 155 
Juou muſt learn reſignation, my dow; for tho' 
we loſe our fortune, yet we ſhould not loſe our pa- 
tience. See me, how calm I am. 
HOT: Miſs NEVILLE. 
Ay. people are e calm at the misfortunes 
of others. 
| e. HARD CASTLE. 
Now, I.wonder a girl of your good ſenſe mould 
waſte a thought upon ſuch trumpery. We ſhall 
Joon find them; and, in the mean time, you ſhall 
make uſe of my. garnets till your jewels be found. 
. Miſs Lat that. abxdoah ; 
—1 deteſt garnets... 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. HARD CASTLE. | 71 

| The moſt becoming things in the world to ſet alt 4 

a clear complexion. Tou have often ſeen how well | Til 
they look upon me. Vou ſhall have chem. T0. 
Mie NEVIL LE. 

I diſlike them of all things. You man- t ur. 
Was ever any thing fo — to miſlay my. own 
| jewels, and force-me to wear —_ nn iter 

Don't be a fool. Ik ſhe gives you the garnets, 

take what you can get. The jewels are your own, 
already. I have ſtolen them out of her bureau, and 
ſhe does not know it. Fly to your ſpark, he'll tell 
"ou more of the matter. Leave me to manage ber. 


130 Mis N EVI. L LE. „ ; 
My dear couſin. | yet 1 £ 
T. ON . I | 


Vain. She's here, and has miſſed we? alrea- 
dy. Zounds ] how ſhe fidgets and ſpirs about like 


a2 Catharine 8 n 8 5 
: e 3 . 


| Enter! Mrs. HARDCASTLE. | 


i; © HARD CASTLE. 
Confuſion ! thieves! robbers! We are cheared, 
plundered, broke open, undone. qr 
ſt $1 Q N V. (IS RET: . 
Whar' S the matter, what's che . n 
I hope nothing has happened to any of the good 


Fane * 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 4 7 

We are robbed. My bureau has been broke 
open, the jewels taken out, and I'm. undone. 

T-O N. | 

Oh! is that all? Ha, ha, he. By the laws, I 

I never 


: : 1 : 0 n : W 9 " 
F ꝙ Ubud. . ES 
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never ſaw it better ated in my life. Ecod, I 
thought you was ruin'd in earneſt, ha, ha, ha. 
Mrs. HARD CAS TL E. A 
Why boy, I am ruin'd in earneſt. My bureau 
| has been broke open, and all taken away. 
T O N T. 
- Stick to chat; ha, ha, ha; ſtick to that. Pll bear 
witneſs, you know, call me to bear witneſs. - 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. | 
I tell you, Tony, by all that's precious, the 
Jewels are gone, and I ſhall be ruin d for ever, f 
oer | 
Sure I Know they're gone, and T am to fay b. 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. x 
My deareſt Tony, but hear mr. 21 15 re > gone, 


I fay. 
1 2 f wp 
7 aws, mamma, you make me for to 

ha, ha. I know who took them well ee 


ha, ha. 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. | 
Was there ever ſuch a blockhead, that can t tell 
the difference between jeſt r en. I tell you 
12 not in Jeſt, . 5 
T ON v. | 
* Thar 8 right, that's right : Tode be in a \ bits 
ter paſſion, and then nobody will ſuſpect either of 
us. TU bear witnels that they are gone. 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE. 
Was there ever ſuch a croſs-grain'd IR this : 
won't hear me Can you bear witneſs that you're 
no better than a fool? Was ever poor woman ſo be- 
| ſet with fools on one hand, and thieves on the other. 
T O 5 
I can bear.witneſs to that. F 


25 „ 


4 


1 
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| Mrs. HARDGCGAS'TLE. 
Bear witzeh again, you blockhead you, and Fu 
turn you out of the room directly. My poor niece, 
what will become of ber! Do you laugh, you un- 
— brute, as if you — my (Une Fr | 
O MV 527 7 
„ Tennben i - hx 
f Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 5 5 
Do you inſult me; monſter ? TY teach you. to 5 
vex your mother, I will. BY FR. 5 
T ON v. Re 


1 can bear witneſs to che. 
(He runs of; ſhe alles lun. 


Enter Nis HARDCASTLE and Maid. | 


| Nie HARDCASTLE. 1 
What an unaccountable creature is that brother. 
of mine, to ſend them to the houſe as an inn, ha, ha. 
I don't wonder at his impudence. e 
| .- v3 112 | 
But what is more, madam, the young gentlemnn 
as * paſſed by in your preſent dreſs, aſk d me if 
ou were the bar maid? He miſtook you for the 
maid, madam.  _. 
„ HARD CASTLE. 591 
| Did he? Then as I live I'm reſolved to keep u 
the deluſion. Tell me, Pimple, how do you like 
my preſent dreſs. Don't you think I look ſome· 
| thing like Cherry in the Beaux Stratagem ? 8 
e 
It's the dreſs, madam, that every lady wears in ALY | 
| country, but when ſhe viſits or receives company. 


| Miſs HARDCASTLE. 
And are 5 ſure he does not remember my face 
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£ IM. 4 1 EY 
Fa Coimin, hon w- Opry 4 J 2 [1536 5 
ie HARD CASPLE:.: 


I. von I thought © for though we ſpoke 45 


ſome time together, yet his fears were that he: 


never once looked up during the interview. Indeed, 


if he had, my bonner * would have pe ng __ 

3 — =, M.A \ 7 1-60: DD 2 8h, 

But what dy you hi 4 EEO him i in bi 

miſtake * 2 . 
Miss HARDCAST LE. 

In the firſt place, I ſhall be ſeen, and that is no 
ſmall advantage to a gitl/ who brings her face to 
market: Then I all perhaps make an acquaintance 
and that's no {mall victory gained over one who ne- 


ver addrefſes.'any but the wildeft of ber ſex. | But 
my chief aim is to take my gentleman off his guard, 


and like. an inviſible champion of romance —— 
the giant $ force before I offer to combat. 
M AI D. | | 
But are you fure you can act youn part, god, dic. 
guiſe: your voice, ſo that he may miſtake chat, as he 


"has already miſtaken your perſon? 


„ Mig HARDCASTLE, , 
Never fear me- 1 think L have got the true bar 


: cant. Did Nes honour. call ?!——Attend the Lion 


there. and tobacco for tlie n | 


- Lamb has, been ee this half n. beer * 


| 0 M AI D. i 
1 wil do, madam. Buthe's here. [=D Maid. 2 
. — NARLO W. 41559 

n 0 | 


What a bawling in every part wy hs houſe; 7 
have ſcatce a moment's * If I go to the beſt 
EW. | room, 
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room, there T find my hoſt and His Rory. If I fly | 108 
to the gallery, there we have my hoſteſs wicht her 18 
curteſy down to the ground. 1 Lare — : ... 1 
: e myſelf, And now: for recollection. | 1 
fas [Walks and muſes: | n 


Mis HARDCASTLE. iet 1 
Did you call, - Sir? did your — 2 FED } 
D M A LUO: ONT | 1 
Gu Ing.) -As for Miſs Hatdcaftl, mes too "4 | ſl; 
eee 1 lie e " 
Mis "HARDCASTLE. qu 1% 
Did ybiw honour cal? = if! 
(Cbe till places ber ſelf before him, ze turning away. | | ; 
"MARLOW. „% Tl 
; Ne child (mfng). Beſides from the glimpſe I ' 
had of her, I-think the ſquints. | 
Mis HARDCASTLE. e c | 
I'm ſure, Sir, T heard the bell ring. BR 7 
V . WW 


1 No.  (muſsng) 1 habe "pleaſed my father, | 
_ however, by. coming down, | and "PH to-motrow | —_ 
pleaſe m. fe TO returning. TINY B 
e (Takin on bis tablets; and perafing. 14 
Miss HARDCASTLE. in 
Perhaps the other gentleman Oy Sir. 211 by 
MAR IL. O. W. 9 1 
I tell you, . o om! A 
Miss NAA D CASTLE. A © 
* ſhould be glad to dne, Sir. We en ä = 

a parcel of ſervants. Mt ole e bt rage: - 1M 
MAR LO W. 3 Y 

No, no, I fell you. ( Loats full in ber face.) Tes, 
child, I think I did call. I wanted I wanted 
— * _ you arc mp AGENT) . 


1.8. 


Your—a-—what d'ye call it in the houſe ? 


21 , — — TE. — 8 Nr 5 
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| Mis H AR DC AS T LE. 
O la, Sir, ann make one aſham d. 
© 7 MARLOMW.: 
Never dow a more ſprightiy malicious eye. Yes, | 
yes, my dear, I did call. Have you got any of 
© Miſe H ARDCAS TLK... 
No, Sir, we haye been out of that theſe teh \ days. 
FVV 
One may call in this houſe, I find, to very little 
purpoſe. Suppoſe I ſhould call for a taſte, juſt by 
way of trial, of the nectar of your lips; A r iT 


might be diſappointed in that too. 


Miſs HARDCASTLE. | 
Nectar! neckar! that's a liquor ets no call 
for in theſe parts. French, I Wee. We keep go 
F rench wines here, Sir. 

MAR L OW. e 
Of true Engliſh g growth, 1 aſſure you. . 
Mis II A R D C at* „ 
Then it's odd 1 ſhauld not know it. We brew 
al ſorts of wines in this houſe, and 5 have lived 


7 here theſe eighteen years. 


MARLO w. 1555 

Eighteen years! Why one would: wok; child, | 

you kept the bar before you were born, How old 
are you ? 921 

Mis HARD CASTLE. 
O! Sir, 1 muſt not tell my age. hm _ wo- 
men and muſic ſhould never be dated. 
„ MARLOW. 

| rb gueſs at this diſtance, you can't be much above 

rey (uppronching.) Yer nearer 1 don't think fo 

much (@pproaching.) By coming cloſe to ſome wo- 

men they look younger ſtill; but when we come 
e cloſe indeed 7 ** to * ber. / N 

3 Miſs 
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Mis HARDCAS TEE. 

Pray, Sir, keep your diſtance. One would think 1 
you wanted to know one's N as dere do 1 wy. b 
mark of mouth. - 9 6 1 8 ; 

| I proteſt, child, you uſe me 8 in. If you 
keep me at this diſtance, how is it er wy and 'N 


Lean be ever acquainted ? | . 2:0 | | 
Mis HARD C As T I. E. wit ale 4 
And who wants to be acquainted. with you? 1 | 


want no ſuch acquaintance, not I. Pm ſure you did EN | 
not treat Mils Hardcaſtle that was here awhile ago & 
in this obſtropalous manner. I'll warrant me, be- LY { 
fore her you look'd daſh'd, and kept bowing to the 1 
— and talk'd, for all 'the world, as if . was 
fore a juſtice of peace. 1 

MARLOW; _ - 
Ade.) Egad! ſhe r ch. (To | | 
2 In awe of her, child? Ha! ha! ha! 1 N © 
aukward, - {quinting thing, no, no. I find you don't 7 l | 
know me. I laugh'd, and rallied her a little; but 1 
I was unwilling to be too ſevere. No, I pl * | 

de too ſevere, ar met ; « 


* 
W 
7 \ g 
— * * 


3 Miss. NAR DO AS T IL E. | 
0! then, Sir, you are a {avourite, >; if | find, among 
the ladies? 
M AR L 0 W. 


72 


Ves, my . à great favourite. And yet, ang 
me, I don't ſee what they find in me to follow. At 
the Ladies Club in town, Im called their agreeable | | 
Rattle. Rattle, child, is not my real name, but one 
I'm known by. My name is Solomons. Mr. Solo- 
mons, my dear, at apt ſervice. ( en to ſalute „ 3 


8 : : ; | 1 
2 F * 8 5 2 | * 8 a” yp 6 
I : | | 


— „ w - 


11 


————— ů — 
« — ng te — 


P Dr 


. Abt. You wy ſee all in the . [ Struggling. 


\ 


. SHE STOOPS-TO'/CONQUER; O 
Miſs H AR DU AS T L B. 


Hold, Sir; you were introducing me to your 
dd not to yourſelf. And * ſo nv ger 
vourite there you lay ? 

* my dear. Ts Mrs. ede Lady 
ety Blackleg, the Counteſs of Sligo, Mrs. 


MATS 14S Af £ 


horns, old Miſs Biddy Buckſkin, And — ** 


ble ſervant keep up the ſpirit of the 1 
Mis H AR DC AST LE. 4 
. Then ies a very merry place, IL foppos 
N A K EO W pa 
: pes as ry as airs ſuppers, yo and ld 
women. eat make 4 4g; AW oy 
"Mis HAR DC A8 T 1 = 27 $5 2 
And their agreeable Rattle, Ka ba! 17 2 8. 
MART OW. =o 
(Ane) Egad 1:don t quite like chis die; Shs 
Jooks knowing,” methinks. Lou Taugh; child! 
e d Mic HARDCASTLE 
I cart but laugh to think what time Tk. all ther | 


for minding their work or their family. 


MAR I. SW. Ae | 
(Alde)  AWs well, the don't laugh * me. ker, : 
32 01K Do yon erer work, c HH een 


Mae HA N DSA TL E. 1 
| Ay, ſure. . There's not a '{creen or a A in 
The whole houſe but what can bear woes to rol 
ke MARLOW, | 

Od Then you muſt ſhew me your embroider 
1 embroider and draw patterns myſelf a little. Tf 
Jou want judge ef your work you muſt apply to 
me. [Geising ber Band. 
| Mis HARDCASTLE. 5 
Ay, but the colours don't look well by candle 


ARLO W. 


IIR MISTAKES OF A NIGHT.” * 
AM ALLOW... 

And why not now, my angel? Such beauty fires 
beyond the power of reliſtance.- 
father here! My old tuck : I never nick'd ſeven 
that I did not. PRs ad ace three times follow- 
| ing. 1. 10 17 © [Exit Marlow. 


Enter HARDCASTLE, *hd Rands in furpeite, - 


f MARC AS T L X. 
"i 4 So J find this is your modeſt hives; 
This is your humble admier that kept his eyes 
fixed on the ground, and only ador'd at humble 
diſtance. Kate, Kate, art thou not aſham'd 7 
ceive your father ſo? Tas 


Mis HARDCASTLE- 


Never truſt me, dear pat but he's ftill the mo- 


deft man I. firſt took itt” A aged be e | 


of it as well as I. 2 1 = 2 
AA ATE «93 


By the hand of my body I believe his impudetce | 
is infectious! Didn't I ſee him ſeize your hand? 


Didn't I ſee him hawl you abour like a milk maid? 


and now you talk of his reſpe& and his modeſty, 


2 forſooth! | 
Mis H AR DC AS TL E. 


But if I ſhortly convince you of his modeſty, 


-Pſhaw-! the 


- 


that he has only the faults that will paſs off with | 


time, and the virtues that will improve with Age, j 


hope you'll forgive him. 
| HARDCASTLE. 


The girl would actually make one run mad! I 


tell you I'll not be convinced. I am convinced. 
He has ſcarcely been three hours in the houſe, and 


he has already encroached on all my prerogatives. 


Tou * like his impudence, and call it modeſty. 
| But 


TA ok: $4 


. mogyys of, Ay 


ous 
- 
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But.my ſon-in-law, madam, mult have very diffo- 
rent es ations. 
5 Miſs HARDCA8 T I. E. 
Sir, 1 aſk but this night to convince you. 
HARD CASTLE. | 
"= ſhall not have half the time, for I have 
thoughts of turning him out this very hour. 
Mis HARDCASTLE. | 
Give, me that hour then, and I ue to ſatiafy 


HARD CASTLE. 
Well, an hour let it be then. But Fll have no 
ing with your father, All fair and open do you 


| mind me. 205 


Miss HARD CAS T L. E. 

+ hope, Sir, you have ever found that I conſi- 
dered your commands as my pride; for your kind - 
neſs is pad n wy 8 as yet has been inclina- 
tion. 1 f 


Ca * = 


— 


Exp or Trikn Acer. 
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A C * W. 


Err HASTINGS and Mig NEVILLE. 


+2 RAS TEN G8; --: | 
you ſarpeity me! Sir Charles Marlow — 
here this — Where have you had your 
information? 1 - 
f Miſs NE VI L L E. 
' You may depend upon it, I juſt ſaw his letter 
to Mr. Hardcaſtle, in which he tells him he intends 
ſetting out a few hours after his ſon. 
HASTINGS... | 
Then, my Conſtance; all muſt be completed . 
fore he arrives. He knows me; and ſhould he find 
me here, would diſcover my name, and Perhaps wy 
| den, to the reſt of the family. 
x; Mis NEVILLE, 
The jewels, I hope, are ſafe.. | 
EASTEFNGS$:- Ty 
Ves, yes. I have ſent them to Marlow, who 
keeps the keys of our baggage. In the meantime, 
III go to prepare matters for our elopement. I 
have had the Squire's promiſe of a freſh pair of 
horſes; and, if I ſhould not ſee him again, will 
write him- further directions. [ Exit, 
Mis NEVIL L E. 
Well! ſucceſs attend you. In the meantime, 

I'll go amuſe my aunt with the old pretence of a 

- vialen gen for my couſin. „ 


bs Enter 
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| Enter MARLOW, followed by a Servant. 


„ a. 

1 3 what Haſtings could mean by ** 
me ſo valuable a thing as a caſket to keep for him, 
when he knows the only place 1 have is the ſeat of 
a poſt- coach at an Inn- door. Have you depoſited 
the caſket with: the landlady, as 1 ordered you? = 
TIO put it into her own hands * 

1.00 EA V AN. . 

Yes, your honour. 82 | 0634 | 

MAR LOW. 

She ſaid ſhe'd keep it ſafe; did ſhe ? 

5 SERVANT. 

Yes, the ſaid ſhe'd keep it ſafe enough; the add . 
me how I came by it ?, and ſhe ſaid ſhe * a great 
5 mind's to — me give an account of myſelf. ; 

| LE Servant. 

MAR L O W ä 
Ha! ha! ha! They're ſafe however. What 
an unaccountable ſet of beings have we got 

amongſt ! This little bar-maid though runs in my 
head moſt ſtrangely, and drives out the abſurdities 

of all the reft of the tamily. She's mine, ſhe muſt 

| 00 mine, or I'm grearly miſtaken. 4 


Enter HASTINGS. 


"RNA TENNES. | 
'Bick VE) J. quite forgot to tell her chat 1 f in- 
tended to vfepire at the bottom of the 9 | 
Marlow here, and in ſpirits too ! | 
MARLOW. © 
"Give me j joy, George] Crown me, Gadow me 
with 1 | Well, George, after all, we modeſt 
fellows don't want for ſucceſs among the women. 


*** 


TEE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 


5 HAS TIN GVS. 
Some women you mean. But what ſucceſs has 
your honour's modeſty been crowned Vigh now, * 

it grows ſo inſolent upon us? 
- MAMA e 
Didn't you ſee. the tempting, briſk, WE'D little 
thing that runs about the he oue with a bunch 12 
keys to its girdle? 

HAST INGS. 
Wel! and what then? 
MARLOW. 


She's mine, you rogue you. Such few: ſuch | 
-but, — ſne 


motion, ſuch eyes, ſuch. li 

would not let me kiſs them 99 
HEN 

But are you ſo ſure, ſo very ſure of her? 


MARLO W. 


Why man, ſhe talk d of ſhewing me her * 


. above-ſtairs, and I am to improve the pattern, 
HASTIN:G S. £ 
But how. can you, Charles, 80 ent to rob. * 
: woman of her honour,? | | 
MARLOW: 2: 
Pſhaw ! pſhays ! we all know the honour of the 
bar-maid of an inn. I don't intend to rob her, take 


my word for it, there's nothing in this houſe, 1 7 


Sian t honeſtly pay for. | 
HASTINGS. 
2 believe the girl has virtue. 
MARLOW. 


And if ſhe has, I ſhould be the laſt man in the 


world that would attempt to corrupt it. 
HASTING $ 
You have taken care, I hope, of the collect I ſent 
you to lock up? It's in ſafety ? 
| 2 BY MA R- 


"atm, + 


* 
2 wt ag 
_ 
— . 
— — — 
— — 2 —ů 2 < 
* TC a 
e 5 . 
Me — — nnn . 
[ 0 = b — 2 W —— 
* —* — — mm 


\ 
* 


— 


. 
4 
4 * 
» * * 
N 
f L e K 5 " 
— — — 

* „ . 


— —ä BAS 


® 
— 
3 R r . eee ES OT IS 
mne — — 


os.” os 
—_ 


— 


TY 
1 
* ; 2 
A 

I i0 

y 

' 

af 

1 

* 


ET" — 3 # * 
, . 
4 LE — 
2 n 5 2 
8 N 


« 2 8 go 5 "oh nu > 5 1 o 5 7 

T - _— - . - . C « 
- A 

„ 
1 „1 — 5 
A . ” Os” 
— r 2 
_ « 
. 4 1 


— — - . * 
— a 
R 
ar. 3: UII haps 
_ 
4 


mn 


68 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER; Or, 


you know. 


j 
| 


+3 


MARLOW. : 
Fes yes. It's ſafe enough. I have taken care 


of it. But how could you think the ſeat of a poſt- 


coach at an Inn-door a place of ſafety ? Ah! numb- 
ſkull ! I have taken better + rar ny for you than 
you did for yourſelf. —1 have 

"ATTN G 8. 


What ! d 
5 MAR L O W. 
| I have ſent it to the landlady to keep for you. 


| HASTINGS. 
To the landlady j! 4 


MARLOW, 
The landladſ ß. 
HASTINGS. 


You did. 
| M AR L O W. 
1 did. She's to be anſwerable for its forh-coming 2 


HASTIN G 8. 
TS < es, ſhell bring it forth, with a witneſs. 
M AR L O W. 
Wasn't I right ? I believe you'll allow that I 


5 ed prudently upon this occaſion? 


HAS TIN G8. 
(fe. ) He muſt not ſee my uneaſineſs. 
MAR L OW. 
| You ſeem a little diſconcerted tough, ethik 
Sure nothing has happened ? 
HAS T 1 N G 8. 
No, nothing. Never was in better ſpirits i in all 
my life. And ſo you left it with the landlady, * 


0 no > es "_ ny undertook the charge? 


M A R. 


— 1 ot tier ov RM Dh ence PAN dt, 0. 2d 8h 


* 
1 ! 
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| MA R L OW. 
| Richer too readily. - For ſhe not only kept the 
caſket : but, thro' her great precaution, was going 
to keep the meſſenger too. Ha !. ha ! ha! 
OY & DT -L N GS. 
He he! he! They're ſafe however: 
+ ee C2 WW... * 
As A guinea in a miſer's purſe. 
| HAS TIN GS. | 
(Alde.) So now. all hopes of fortune are at an 
end, and we muſt ſet off without it. (To him.) 
Well, Charles, I'll leave you to your meditations | 
on the pretty bar-maid, and, he! he! he! may you 
be as ſucceſsful for yourſelF as you have been for 
+. Ii. 
| 3 M AR L CW. ; 
Thank ye, George | I aſk no more. Ha! hal ha! 


Enter HARD CASTLE. 


RN 
I no longer know my own houſe. It's turned all 
topſey-turvey. His ſervants have got drunk already. 
I'Il bear it no longer, and yet, from my reſpect for 
his father, I'll be calm. (To him.) Mr. Marlow, 
your leryant, Pm your very: humble ſervant. 


(bowing low, 
M A R L 0 W. 

Sir, your humble ſervant. (Afide.) What's to 
be the wonder now by 
| HARDCASTLE. 

I believe, Sir, you muſt be ſenſible, Sir, Fo 50 
man alive ought to be more welcome than _ 
faber; ſon, Sir. I "7" you think ſo t 


4 ; * I 
N : - 
1 
5 x 


7 
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$ . Eu MARLOW. 

I do from my ſoul, Sir. I don't want mach i in- 

treaty. I generally make my father's Ton en | 

wherever he goes. | | 

We „ | HARD C A 8 T LE. : 

1 I believe you do, from my ſoul, Sir. But tho? 1 
ſay nothing to your on conduct, that of your 08 
vants is inſufferable. Their manner of n a 

\ ſetting a very bad example. in * — bk 


Ou. 
7 \M A R LOW. 
I proteſt, my very good Sir, that's no faule of 
wb” mine. If they don't drink as they ought they are 
W to blame. I ordered them not to 4 the cellar. 
1 I dic, 1 affure you. (To, the fide ſcene.) Here, let 
. one of my ſervants come up. (To him.) My poſi- 


— 


| tive directions were, that as I did not drink myſelf, 

| they ſhould make up for my deficiencies below. 

| HARDCASFHE......-: 
= | Then they wad. your orders for what mw do! 
i | I'm a ſatisfied ! 2 
5 | M AR LO W. | 

They had, 1 aſſure, | "F900 hall hear une one | 
of themſelves, wy | | 


Enter ET drunk. 


MAR LO W. | 
| «You, Jeremy !, Come forward, firrah ! What 
were my orders ? Were you not told to drink freely, 


; and call for what you! thought fit, for the good of 
— 8 
e n 
(Al.) I begin to loſe my patience. 
: „. 


Pleaſe your honour, liberty and F leet-ſtreet for 
| ever! Tho' I'm but a a ſervant, I'm as good as an- 
bl V .othep 
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other man. I'll drink for no man before ſuppet. 
Sir, dammy ! Good liquor will fit upon a good 2 


ſupper, but a good ſupper will not ſit ten TIA 
hicc 3 my conſcience, Sir. 


MARLOW. 


You ſee, my old friend, the fellow is as drunk as 


he can poſſibly be. 1 don't know what you'd have 


more, unleſs you d have the poor devil ſouſed in a 


 beer-barrel. 


"HARDCASTLE. rs 
Zounds ! He'll drive me diſtracted if I contain 


myſelf any longer. Mr. Marlow. Sir; I have 
ſubmitted to your inſolence for more than four hours, 
and I ſee no likelihood of its coming to an end. Pm 


now reſolved to be maſter here, Sir, and I defire that 
you and your drunken pack may leave — houfe 


7 directly. 2 
1 M A RJ. O W. 

Leave your houſe Sure you hy 
friend ? What, when I'm doing Tide 1 can _ pl Fake 
you. 

oY HARDCASTLE. 
I tell you, Sir, you don't res me; fo 1 deſire 
| de leave my houſe. 

© Sure you cannot be ſerious ? J At this time oni e 
and ſuch a night. You only mean to banter me 
1 H ARDCAS TL E. 

I tell you, Sir, I'm ſerious; and, now that my 
Paſſions are rouzed, I ſay this houſe i is mine, Sir; 
this —_ is mine, and 1 command you to leave by 

M AR LOW. 


kal ha? bet A od ids fionm, I mat 


ſtir a ſtep, I aſſure you. (In a ſerious tone.) This, 
Ve Fo * fellow ! It's mw houſe, This 1s my 


houſe, 54 
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houſe; Mine, while I chuſe to ſtay, What right 
have you to bid me leave this houſe, Sir? [ never 
met with ſuch impudence, curſe me, never in my 


whole life before. 


 _HARDCASTLE. 
Nor I, confound me if ever I did. To come to 


my houſe, to call for what he likes, to turn me out 
of my own chair, to inſult the family, to order his 
ſervants to get drunk, and then to tell me This houſe 


is mine, Sir. By all that $ impudent it makes me 
laugh. Ha! ha! ha! Pray, Sir, (bantering. - 
as you take the houſe, what think you of taking 

the reſt of the furniture? There's a pair of ſilver 
candleſticks, and there's a fire-ſcreen, and here's a 
Pair of brazen noſed. bellows, perhaps 0 may * | 


2 fancy to them? 


e 95 O W. | 
Bring me your bill, Sir, 5 2 5 bill and | 
let's make no more words about it. 
% M HARD CAST L E. 7 
There are a ſet of prints too. What think you 


of the rake's progreſs tor your own . ein e 


i MA RE OW. 2 + 
Bring me your bill, I ſay; and rl laue you and 
mw_ infernal houſe directly. 
C 

Then there's a mahogony table, Oe Nu ſee 
Vour own face in. | | 
1 MARLOW, ox thr 5 

VIV bill, I ay. : | e 
-H:A-RDC A 3 L E. | | 
I had forgot the great chair, for your own parti 


| cular flumbers, after a hearty meal. 


ee no MEAT 0 When)! ci 
| Zounds! bring mw: bill, 4. for, and lets hear 


vo more on. 
n. A R D- 


- 
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_AHARFBCASTLE: 

Young man, 'ydung man, from your father” 
Ker to me, I was taught to expect a ep] 
modeſt man, as a viſitor here, but now I find 
him no better than a coxcomb and a bully ; bur 
he will be down here preſently, and ſhall hear 
More of it. [ Exit, 
| M AR L O W. 

Hos this! Sure I have not ee the 
houſe! Every thing looks like an inn. The ſer- 
vyants cry, coming. The attendance is aukward; 
the bat-maid too to attend us. But ſhe's here, and 
will further inform me. Whither ſo faſt, child. 
A word with you. 


Enter Miſs HARDCASTLE.. q 


Mis HARDCAST LE: 


Let it be ſhort then. I'm in 4 hurry; (4fde.) 


(U believe he begins to find out his miſtake, vue 


its too ſoon quite to undeceive him.) 
MBO | 
Pray, child, anſwer me one ennie What 


are you, and what may your 8 bong N. 
houſe be? 3 


Miſs HARD CASTLE. 
"0A relation of the family, Sir. 


7 M A R . 


What. A poor relation ? 


Mis HARD CASTLE. No : 8 * 


Ves, Sir. A poor relation appointed to keep 


the keys, and to ſee that the 8 want . , 


in my poet to 1 them. 
nnn e 
'T 1992 is, 10 aft; as the bar-maid of chi inn. 


* 


Wy 


. 
45 


1 


by 
2 
| 
5 
I 4 
I» 1 * 
„ 
? 
a 


— — 


2 5 —— bs... 
* — — — —— — 
n 0 
— 
: 


j a \ * 
1 wy * 4 — 
, — — 
2 2 4 - : — 7 
3 => = . = 


= — DI a IE =o n . 8 
CC —— — — ä 2 3. 1 
4 2 N * an 


7 THE MISTAKES ob A NIGHT ; 


Mis HARDCASTLE. 

n. O law What brought that in mw 
2 One of the beſt families in the coun 

keep an inn. Ha! ha! ha! Old Mr. Hardealtl' 


houſe an inn. 
M AR 7 0 W. 

"Mr. Hardcaftle's houſe | Is this houſe Mr. Hard 

caſtle $ houſe, child!  - 
Miss HARDCASTLE, 
"Ay, ſure... Whoſe elſe ſhould-it be. | 
MARLOW. | 

So then all's out, and I have been W 
impoſed on. O, confound my ſtupid head, I 
ſnall be laugh'd : at over the whole town, -1 ſhall 
be ſtuck up in caricatura in all the print-ſhops. 
The Dulliſſimo Maccaroni. To miſtake this houſe 
of all others for an inn, and my father's old friend 
for an inn-keeper. What a ſwaggering puppy 
muſt he take me for. What a filly puppy do I 
find myſelf. There again, may I be een mY) 

dear, but I miſtook you for the ing. 
| Miſs T4 SDCASHL 
Pear me!] dear me! I'm ſure there 8 in 

my Lebaveur i0 put me upgn a elt wich one * 


that ſtamp. YU. 
'MARL O W. A 

Nothing, my dear, nothing. But I was in for 
a liſt ef blunders, and could not help making you 
a ſubſcriber. My ſtupidity ſaw: every. thing the 
Wrong way. I. miſtook your aſſiduity for aſſur- 
ance, and your ſimplicity for allurement. But i its 
over This houſe I no more ſhew ny face in 
lis HARD COAST EE. 
I hope, Sir, 1 have done nothing to difoblige 
vou. m ſure 1 ſhould be ſorry: to affront; any - 
\ who has been ſo 8 and ſaid ſo ma- 


N 


„ae. OM E Dy... 65 
ny evil things to me... I'm fure I ſhould be ſorry 


_ {pretending to cry) if he left the family upon my 


account. I'm ſure I ſhould be ſorry, people ſaid 
any thing amiſs, ſince 1 * no en but * 


character. 
1 TM A: R L 0 W. 
Aae) Dy heavens: the dpa, Pie du the 
Kitt mark of tenderneſs I ever had frem a mo- 
deſt. woman, and it touches me; (1 ber) Ex- 


cuſe me, my lovely girl, you are che only part of 
the Fun J leave with reluctance. But to be 


plain with you, the difference of our birth, for- 


{ons and education, make an honourable connexi- 


on impoſſible; and. I can never harbour a thought 
f ſeducing ſimplicity that truſted in my honour, 
Ir bringing ruin upon one, whoſe only fault was 

bring too lovely. | 
Miſs HARDCASTLE. W 


[Afide]. Generous man. I now begin to admire 
him. (1d him) But Pm ſure my family is as good 


as, miſs Hardcaſtle's, and though Em poor, that's 
2 misfortune to a contented mind, and. 
until this moment, I never thought - * it was 


bad to want fortune. 
MARLOW. * 
And why now, my pretty ſimplicity: 
| Mils HARDCASTLE. 


I it puts me at a diſtance from one, that 


if I hada chaulapg pound I would give it all to. 
TAfide. This fimplicity bende me, 0 chat if 
T ſtay Im undone. I muſt make one bold effprr, 
and leave her. (zo ber) Your partiality in my fa- 
_ yours " dear, touches me moſt OT and 
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| Way; laugh him out of his reſolution; Vlict ur 


#4 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; OR ; 


'were I to live for myſelf alone, I could eaſily. fix 
my choice. But I owe too much to the opinion 
of the world, too much to the authority of a fa- 
ther, ſo that I can ſcarcely ſpeak it—it affects 


me. Farewell. WEE 7 
Miſs HARDCASTEE. 


I never knew half his merit till now. He hall 
Dor go, if I have power or art to detain him. I'll 
Kill preſerve the character in which I ſtoop'd to con- 
quer, but will undeceive my papa, who, pans 


. Enter TONY, Miſs NEVILLE, U 
J. en Be e Gba i 


F Ay. you may ſteal for one the next nt 


1 have done my duty: She hag got the fk 
again, that's a ſure thing; but ſhe believes f it w 
all a miſtake of the ſervants. 
Me NE VILLE. 

But, my dear couſin, ſure you won't forſake u 
FR this diſtreſs. If ſhe in the leaſt ſuſpects ** 
am going off, I ſhall certainly be locked up, 01 
ſent to my aupt Fedigret 85 Which Lol ten timo 
worſe. e eee 

1 o N X. 12 
To be ſure, aunts of all kinds are damn'd. bad 


| things. But what gan J do? | bore. got you a 


air of horſes that wilt fly like Whiſtlejacket, and 
25 ſure you can't ſay but I. Have courted you 
nicely before her face. Here ſne comes; we m 
court a * 68 FW! more, fot fear ſhe ſhould 
as Aral ; 
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{3 F 
En Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE!. 
ein M. HARDCASTLE.. ns 8 


Well, I was greatly fluttered, to» be ſure. But 


my ſon tells me it was all. a miſtake of the ſer- 


vants. I ſhan't be eaſy, however, till they are 
fairly married, and then let her keep her own 
fortune. But what do I ſee ! Fondling together, 


ds l'm alive. I never ſaw Tony ſo ſprightly be- 


fore. Ahl have I caught you, my pretty doves! 
What, billing, exchanging ſtolen“ e and 


broken murmurs. „Al 0 fot ln flo 1 [Sw 


fo bind da % N . een 1294 a Y + ONS 
As for myrmurs, mother, we grumble a little 


now and then, to be ſure. * there” 5 no love 


| loſt between us. 
Mrs, HARDCASTLE.. 


5] Hae ſprinkling, Tony, upon the flame, only 


be make it burn brighter. 
' Mis. NE VI. LL E. 02 11 210 
bun Tony promiſes to give us more of hig 
company at home. Indeed, he ſnan't leave us any 
e WOE t leave us couſin Tony, will it? 
OO SEES. -- 
O! irs a pretty creature. No, re ſooner kive 
my horſe in a pound, than leave you when you ſmile 
upon one . "Four Haul makes you ſo becom- 


Mis N VII EE | 
1 couſin! Who can help nent the 
natural humour, that pleafant, broad, 


thoughtleſs, (patting bis cheek) ah! it's a bold * 


5 ' Mrs, HARDCASTLE, | 3 
e neee . „ 
5 TONY. 
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Ay. you may ſteal for Corbis the next tin 


in this diſtreſs, 


4 SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER ; OR ; 


were I to live for myſelf alone, I could eaſily fie 
my choice. But I owe too much to the opinion 
of the world, too much to the authority of a fa- 
ther, ſo that -I can Toarcely: ſpeak it—it affects 


me. Farewell. [Ex#. 
Miſs HARD CASTLE. 
I never knew half his merit till now. He thall 


—— go, if I have power or art to detain him. FM 
Mill preſerve the character in which I ſtoop'd to con- 
quer, but will undeceive my papa, who, 1 


may lavgh him one. of his elalution. of (Eu 
iy: Euter Tc ONY, Mig NEVILLE, 4 


1 have done my duty: She has got the jewels 
again, that's a ſure thing but s; it 
all a. miſtake of the ſervants. | 
MIiſs NEVILLE. | 
But, my dear couſin, ſure you won't Weben 
If ſhe in the leaſt ſuſpects that 1 
am going off, I ſhall certainly be locked up, of 
ſent to my aunt e ch Sy denn . ten A wo 


worſe, 
. ON v. 
To be ſure, aunts of all kinds are damn'd, bad 
things. But what can I do? I have got you a 
air of horſes that will fly like Whiſtlejacket, and 
Th ſure you''can't-ſay but I Have courted yo 
nicely before her face. Here ſhe'comes; we mu 
court a bit e more, . for fear ſhe ſhould 
Pen ; 
g be 1% retires, td fm to fondle 


' C \ 25 2 
5 * 5 * 5 
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+ XY 


Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE!. 7 


ins ee nt 
Well, I was greatly fluttered, ta-be ſure. 


TL” bs 


| But 
my ſon tells me it was all. 2anilltakks' of the ſer- 


vants. I ſhan't be eaſy, however, till they are 
fairly married, and then let her keep her own 
fortune. But what do I ſee ! Fondling together, 
as I'm alive. I never ſaw Tony ſo Cs be- 
fore. Ah l have I caught you, my pretty doves! 
What, billing, exchanging | iR N and. 
Teen murmurs. Ab 30 e en 149 ee 
4 „Bie nung TON F. anne. 5 (14010 
W for myrmurs, mother, we grumble a little 
now and then, to be ſure, * * s no love 
toſt between * 1098 
g te Ipriekliag, N upon the flame, only 
10 make it burn brighter. 
Miſs, N E VILLE. SER. 

Cbuũn Tony promiſes to give us more 95 6 
company at home. Indeed, he ſhan't leave us any 
ore. It won't leave us coulin Tony, will ir? 

” TONY. - 


O! it's « pretty creature. No, 1'd ſooner Neve 


my horſe in a pound, than leave you when you ſmile 
TOM one ſo. "Your laugh, makes you ſo becom- 
"0 

e i NE VI L EE | D701 
as coulin! Who can help aimiring jy 
natural humour, that pleafant, broad, 
thoughtleſs, (patting bis cheek) ah! it's a bold 85 


Mrs, HARDCAST LE. ge 5 
Prey innocence, eee : 
| T 0 NY. 
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20 THE MISTAKES OF A;NIGHT; 


I' ON:Y. 5 : 
Tm fure I always: Joy'd | couſin Con's hazle 
eyes, and her pretty long 5 ae that ſhe twiſts 
this' way and thar, over the h picholls, ye 1 gs 
N r na 59199 
- Mis. HARD CASTLE,” Ft 
Ab, he would charm the bird from + tree. 1 


vas never ſo happy before! My boy takes after 
Bis qc poor Mr. Lumpkin; exactly. The 


Jewels, my dear Con, ſhall be your's incontinent- 
17. Tou u ſhall have them. Isn't he 4 ſweet boy, 
my dear? Tou ſhall be married to-morrow, and 


wel put off the reſt of his education, like Dr. : 


1 5 rege 0 A. ez e 


D160 0 0R . ins HOI 


| Where's the Squire ? & * ine ot a yer me 
your worſhip. | 


T 0 N V. 8 
Give it to os mamma. She reads al. .my let: 
. op” 
ads up I G 0 © R S 
1 had — 8 to deliver it into 7er 0 own \ hands; 
FFUNTY. 
Who does it come from? 4 * 9 
D168 K V. 


Tour worſhip =" 8 that of the letter. irfelf, 


— could wiſh 5 know, by e the aue 
gaging on it 
hs Mis NEVILLE, | 
LAlde.] Undone, undone. A letter to him 
from Haſtings. T IO the hand. If my aunt 
lees | its, we are ruined for ever. I'II keep her em. 


* ploy'd 


am 


| loy'd a 185 if 1 can. [4s 0 Mrs. „ Hardee J But 
p have not told you, Madam, of my. coufin'sfinart 
anſwer juſt now to Mr. Marlow. We fo laygh'd 
— You muſt know, Madam—this way alittle, for 
1 it nos heaps, | FE confer. 
1 eee „ 

LS gazing. * 'A Are cramp piece of pen- 
manſhip, as ever | ſaw in my life. I can read your 
int-hand very well. But here there are ſuch 

| $i des,” and fhanks, ' and daſhes, that one can 
ſcarce" tell the head from the tail. To Anthony 


Lumpkin, Eſquire. It's very odd, I can read the 


outſide of my letters, where my own name is, well 


enough. But when I come to open it, it's all- 


buzz. That's hard, very hard; for the inſide of 


the letter is alrays the. cream of the. copelyon- | 


dence,” TY 
" Mis HARDCASTLE. | 

© Ha; ha, ha, Very well. oy well. And 

my ſon was too hard for the philoſopher. 

Mis NEVILLE. ; 
Ves, Madam; but you muſt hear the reſt, 
Madam. A little more this way, or he may hear 
"You'll hear how he puzzled him again. 
N, HA R DC AS T . E. | 
He ſeems * peaked: now himſelf, me- 
| chinks, | 

x r 
[Stall gazing.) A damn'd: up and down hand, as 
it it was Wen in liquor. ¶ Reading] Dear Sin. 
Ay, that's that. Then there's an M, and à 7, 
and an &, but whether the next be an i22ard or an 

R, rr me, I cannot tell. 
= _— K-09 e 2209 
t's that, * ear, Can I give you a 

alitance? 5 | " | 4 * 
Miſs 
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38 SHE ST OOPS: TO CONQUER; OR 
Mis NEV1LLE. | 


; | Pray, Sys let me read it. No ah . F 


cramp hand better than I. (twitebing the lenker vow 


oy; Do you know 1 it is from? 
TONY. 


Cam t tell, except from Dick Ginger the feeder; 
Mis NEV.IELE:;. 
Ay; ſo it is, (pretending to read) Pear Squire, 


Hoping that you're in health, as I am at this preſent. 


The gentlemen of the Shake. bag club has cut the 


gentlemen of gooſe · green quite out of feather; The 
odds um odd battle um - long fighting—um 
here, here, it's all about cocks,. and fighting; it's 
of no conſequence, here, put it up, put it up, 

[thruſting i AT doe aa letter upon him. 


But I tell you, Mis it's of all the conſequence 
in the world. I would not loſe the reſt of it for a 
guinea. Here, mother, do you make it out. Of 


no conſequence ! [giving Mrs. Hardcaſtle the letter. 
Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 


- How's this. (reads) Dear Squire, I'm now wait- 


YL ing for Miſs Neville, with a-poſt-chaife and pair, 


at the bottom of the garden, but I find my horſes 
yet unable to perform the journey. I expect you'll | 
aſſiſt us with a pair of freſh horſes, as you pro- 
miſed. Diſpatch is neceſſary, as the hag (ay the 
hag) your mother will otherwiſe ſuſpect us. Your 85 


' Haſtings. Grant me patience. 1 ſhall run ——_ 
ed, My rage choaks me. 


Ni NEVILLE. 
I hope, Madam, you'll ſuſpend your! reſentment 


for a few moments, and not impute to me any im- 


pertinence, or ſiniſter ae that W to ano· 


ther. LE 
X Mr 


THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. 89 
1 Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 5 
. {Curteſying very low.) Fine ſpoken, Madam, 
you are moſt miraculouſly polite and engaging, 
and quite the very pink of curteſy and circumſpec- 
tion, Madam. (Changing ber tone.) And you, 
you great ill-faſhioned oaf, with ſcarce ſenſe 
enough to keep your mouth ſhut. Were you too 
join'd againſt me? But PII defeat all your plots in 
a moment. As for you, Madam, ſince you have 
got a pair of freſh horſes ready, it would be cruel 
to diſappoint them. So, if you pleaſe, inſtead, of 
running away with your ſpark,” prepare, this very 
moment, to run off with me. Your old aunt Pe- 
digree will keep you ſecure, PF'll warrant' me. 
You too, Sir, may mount your horſe, and guard 
us upon the way. Here, Thomas, Roger, Dig- 
gory, I'll ſhew you, that I wiſh you better than 
you do yourſelves, _ [Exit, 
| - MG NEVILLE, | 
So now Pm completely ruined, 
6 193107 os ee OY +2 
Ay, that's a ſure thing. 
— OR 2 Mis NEVILLE. a 
What better could be expected from being con- 
nected with ſuch a ſtupid fool, and after all the 
nods and ſigns I made him. 8 
% ee TONY. 5 
By the laws, Miſs, it was your own cleverneſs, 

and not my ſtupidity, that did your buſineſs. You 
were ſo nice and ſo buſy with your Shake-bags 
and Gooſe-greens, that I thought you could never 
be making believe, 8 0 | 


"Þ 455 
M Enter 


„. THE MisTaKEs OF A NIGHT ; 


> 
' ani A'S TINGS. 


54 Sir, 1 6nd: by my ſervant, "that you have 
ie wn my letter, and heh een us. Was this wor 
_ young gentleman. | 
10% Tun BON n 
Here another. Aſk Miſs there who betray '4 
you... hey * Naß der doing, not mine. 


49 2. C 1 1. 


1 S N A R I. O . 


1 MAR L G W. 


80 1 have 1 en finely uſed here FTI you. 
1 contemptible, Arb f into 5 biste 
| Apple inſulted, * 4 at. 1. 
V. 3 
* another. We Wall. N old edlen | 
broke looſe prefently. | 5 
| Mis EVIEUE TSS peg 
And there, Sir, is the gentleman ti to | whom we 
all owe every obligation. 9 
MAR L O W. 5 
What can 1 ſay to him, a mere . an Mc; 
whoſs: ignorance. and age are à protection. 
H A S TF IN GS.. 
A poor contemptible booby, tag would but 
genes orrecdan. TT 
Mis N E VII. I. E. | 
Vet with. cunning. and malice ny to ea 
himſelf merry Tk ah $99 © 3 a 


"An inſenGble. 5 hy Dd £01545 
MAR LO W. 5 
| Replete with tricks and miſchief, 
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TONY: 


* e NE DN. 75 Fr 


n ĩ IS of. 
Bay! damme, but I'll fight you both aug after 

the other, ——with baſkets,” 5 

ä MAR E OW. 

As for him, he's below Nieten But your 
conduct, Mr. A requires an explanation. 
You knew' of my m akes, yet would not unde - 

ceive me. 

3 HASTINGS. 55 
Tortured as I am with my own diſappoint- 
ments, is this a time for explanations. It is not 

friendly, Mr. Marlow, . - | 8 9916 

MAR L O W. 
But, Sir. 
; Miſs. NE v {:L I. E. 
Mr. Marlow, we never kept on your miſtake, 
till! it was too * to undeceive you. Be Fine. 


Enter SERVANT. 
; SERVANT. 


My miſtreſs defires you'll get ready immediate- | 
ly, Madam. The horſes are putting to. Your 


hat and things are in the next room. We are to 


go thirty miles before mornin Ext ervant, 
$ 7 Miſs NEVI LE 1 ſh 


Well, well; 9 59 ne pg eh. 


. © Haſtings.) Was it well done, SHE; to ait 
in rendering me ridiculous. To hang me out for 
the ſcorn of all my acquaintance, Depend 97 9 
it, Sir, I ſhall expect an explanation. 
HASTING 8. | 
Was it well done, Sir, if you're upon that ſub- 
ject, to deliver what 1 entruſted to yourſelf, to 
the care of another, Sir. 3 
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3 SHE sroops TO CONQUER; oR 
| Miſs NEVILLE, 
Mr. Haſtings. - Mr. Marlow. Why will you 


increaſe my diſtreſs by this groundleſs diſpute. I 
implore, 1 intreat * 


Enter SERVANT. 


. YER VANT. - | 
Tour cloak, Madam. My miſtreſs is im- 


patient. 
Mis NEVILLE. 


I come. Pray be pacified. If I leave you cis, 
I hall die with apprehenſion. 


Rp Enter SERVANT. 
; „ Lo 

"Your fan, muff, and gloves, Madam. The 
BOON are waiting. 

Mis NEVILLE. | 

O, Mr. Marlow; if you knew what a ſcene of 
'confraint and ill-nature lies before me, I'm ſure it 
would convert your reſentment into pity. 

MARLOW. 

m ſo diſtracted with a variety of paſſions, cat 
I don't know what I do. Forgive me, Madam. 
George, forgive me. You know my baſty teme 
per, and ſhould not exaſperate it, 

: HAS TIN GS. 
The torture of my ſituation is my only excuſe, 
Mis NEVILLE: 

Well, my dear Haſtings, 079% ou have. that 
eſteem for me that I think; t ſure you 
have, your conſtancy for three years will but en- 
creafe the happineſs of our future connexion. If. 

Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

(Within. Miſs N eville. CO . Con- 

* 1 ſay. Miſs | 


— 


8 1 


THE MISTAKES OF A NICHT. 93 
Mis NE VILLE. 

I'm coming. Well, conſtancy. Remember, 
conſtancy is the word. 5 [ Exit. 
| HASTINGS. = 

My heart. How can I ſupport this. To beſo 
near happineſs, and ſuch happineſs. 3 
eee 

[To Tom.] You ſee now, young gentleman, the 


. 


efte&s of your folly. What might be amuſement 


to you, is here diſappointment, and even diſtreſs, 
= TONY. 5 

[From a reverie.] Ecod, I have hit it. Its here. 

Vour hands. Tours and yours, my poor Sulky. 
My boots there, ho. Meet me two hours hence 
at the bottom of the garden; and if you don't 
find Tony Lumpkin a more good-natur'd fellow 
tllan you thought for, VII give you leave to take 
my beſt horſe and Bet Bouncer into the bargain. 


Come along. i My boots, ho. I ; [ Excunt. - 
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73 THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT, 
4A 0 T „ 6! 
SCENE continues. 


Enter HASTINGS and SERVANT. 


HASTINGS. 


ou ſaw the Old Lady and Min Neville 
drive off, you ſay. 
| SERVANT. 7 85 
| Yes, your honour. They went off in a ſt 
coach, and the young *Squire went on horſeback. 


They re thirty miles off by this time. 
HAS TINGS. 


Then all my hopes are over. 
SERVANT. 


Yes, Sir. Old Sir Charles is arrived. He and 
the Old Gentleman of the houſe have been laugh- 
ing at Mr. Marlow's miſtake this half hour, They 


are coming this way. 
HASTINGS. 


Then I muſt not be ſeen. So now to my fruit- 
leſs appointment at the bottom of the garden. 
T his is about the time, [ Exit, 


Enter Six CHARLES and HARDCASTLE, 


HARDCASTLE. 


Ha, "= ha. The peremptory tone in which 


he ſent forth his ſublime commands. 
Sr CEARLES. 


And the reſerve with which I oppoſe he treated 
all Jour advances. | 


HARD. 


A c G N N Db T. 79 
HARD CASTLE. Te 
And yet he might have ſeen ſomething in me 


above a common inn-keeper, too. | | 
Sir CHARLES. 8 


Yes, Dick, but he miſtook you for an uncom⸗ 75 
a 1 innkeeper, ha, ha, ha. ef 
| HARDCASTLE. 
well, I'm | in too good ſpirits to think of. anp 
thing but joy. Yes, my dear friend, this union 
of our families will make our perſonal friendſhips 
hereditary ; and tho my daughter s e! is bus 


ſma ll 
5 sir 0 HAR LE 8. 
Why, Dick, will you talk of fortune to be 
My fon is poſſeſſed of more than a competence 
already, and can want nothing but a good and 
virtuous girl to ſhare his happineſs and encreaſe it. 


If they like each other, as you ſay they do. 
HARDCASTELE. 


F, man. I tell you they 4 like each other. 


Mt dau hter as ood as told me ſo. 
F 4 Sir CHARLES. 


But girls are apt to Harter: Thomfelrayy' you 


know. 
"HARDCASTEE. 
I I ſaw bim graſp her hand in the warmeſt man- 
ner myſelf; and here he comes to put you out of 
your iffs, I warrant him. | ö 


Enter M A R L O W. 
MA NG 
I I come, Sir, once more, to aſkipardon for my 


ſtrange conduct. I can ſearce reflect o on * inſo- 
lence without nfufton. TOE 4 HG Ian 


Ci K 


HARD- 
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HARDCASTLE .- 
Tut, boy, a- trifle. You take it too gravely. 5 
An hour or two's laughing with my daughter 
will ſet all to rights again. She'll never Are you 
the worſe for it. , 
M AN. I. 0 Wi... | 
Sir; I ſhall be always proud of her approbs- 
tion. 
| HARDCASTL K. 
Approbation is but a cold word, Mr. Marlow; >. 
if am not deceived, you have ſomething more 
than approbation thereabouts. You take me. 
M AR “L O W. 


| Really, Sir, 1 have not that e 
II ARD CAS T 


Come, boy, I'm an old fellow, and know what's 
what, as well as you that are younger. I SOON 


what has paſt between you; but mum. 
MAR IL 0 W. | 


Sure, Sir, nothing has paſt between us but the 
moſt profound reſpect on my ſide, and the moſt 
— reſerve on her's. You don't think, Sir, 
that my impudence has been paſt upon all the reſt | 


of the family. 
& HARDCASTLE. | 
Impudence. No, I don't ſay that Not quite 
impudence Though girls like to be play'd with, 
and rumpled a little too ſometimes. But ſhe has 
told no tales, 5 aſſure you. 
MAR LO W. 
1 never gave her the ſlighteſt cauſe. 
HARD CASTLE. 
well, well, I like modeſty in its place il 
War, But this is over- acting, young gentleman. 
You may be open. Your father and Iwill like you | 
the better tor it. 


M A R- 


/ 


2 proteſtations | 
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; ay OY ee | 
ie; Sir, if tever—— . | 
3 HARD CAS T L. E. 


8 oof 


I tell you, ſhe don't me you nd. as m 


ſure ou like her — 


MAR L O W. | 1 10 
1 Sir— proteſt, Sir 
b HAR DC AS TL E. 
" Line? no reaſon why you ſhould not be 3 as 
faſt as the n 2 | 
Fan b MARLOW, - oo 
But — be 7 5: 9 
2 HARDCASTLE. | 
Your father approves the match, I admire it, 
every moment's delay will be doing miſchief, 
ſo— 


nu MA R L O w. 


j- Bat why: ondn/t you hear me? By all that's jult 
and true, I never gave miſs Hardcaſtle the ſlight- 
eſt mark of my attachment, or even the moſt 
diſtant hint to ſuſpect me of affection. We had 
but one interview, and that was formal, modeſt and 
. GE, 
AR 5e AS - L 1 
(Afide.) This fellow's formal modeſt impu- 
Hence s beyond 13 8 5 
Sir CH AR L E 8. 5 
And you never graſp'd her hand, or made any 


I AR LO Ww. | 
As heaven is my ics I came down if obe- 
dience to your commands. I ſaw the lady without 
emotion, and parted without reluctance. I hope 
you'll exact no further proofs of my duty, nor 
prevent me from leaving a houſe in We I ſuffer 
ſo many mortilications. | Ex. 


EP nin 


* 


he . 


truth. 


* — 
= add ts on de" i = 
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Sir CHARLES. 
I'm aſtoniſh'd at the air of ſincerity with which 


* EAR D CASTLE 
And I'm aſtoniſa'd at the deliberate intrepidity 


of his aſſurance. 
Sir C H A R * E S. 


I dare pledge my life and honour mw his 


HARDCASTLE. 14 1 
Here comes my daughter, and 1 would fake 
* happineſs upon her veracity, | 


Enter Miſs HARDCASTLE. 


HARDCASTLE, 


Kate, come hither, child. Anſwer us ſincerely; 
and without 1 has ar Marlow) made you 
an profeſians ove and -aftettion 2 

: ws HARDCASTLE 

| Thequeſtioni is very abrupt, Sir! But ſinee you 
require unreſerved fincerity, I think he has, 

c 

(7 o Sir Charles.) You ſee. | 

Sir CHARLES. 3 
And pray, madam, have you and my Wo hag 


more than one interview? 


Miſs HARDC ASTLE. 

| Yes, Sir, ſeveral. - © OE 
— 

(To Sir Charles) You ſee. Te” 

Sr CHARLES. 

But did he he proſe any attachment? 2 
NES HARDCASTLE. * | 
A lifling one. EO YT: 


Sir 2 H A R L E 8. | 
Did he talk of love 2 | 
Mit 


Mis HARDCASTLE. 55s 


Much, Sir. 

Se CHARLKEE:S. 

Amazing! And all this formally. 

Miſs HARDCASTLE. 
. Formally. 
HEARD CASTLE; 

Now, my —_— I hope you are ſatisfied, _ 

— Sir CHARLES. 8 

And how did he behave, madam ? 

Mis HARDCASTLE. 

As moſt profeſt admirers do. Said ſome civil 
things of my face, talked much of his want of 
merit, and the greatneſs of mine; mentioned his 
heart, gave a ſhort tragedy ſpeech, and ended with 
pretended rapture. _. 

Sir CHAR L E S. 3 
Now I'm perfectly convinced, indeed. I know 
His converſation among women to be modeſt and 
ſubmiſſive. This forward canting ranting manner 
by no means deſcribes him, and 1 am confident, he 
never ſate for the picture. 

Miſs HARD CASTLE. 
- Then what, Sir, if 1 ſhould convince you to 
your face of my {incerity? If you and my papa, 


in about half an hour, will place yourſelves be- 


hind that ſcreen, you ſhall hear him declare his 
paſſion to me in perſon. 
a CHARLES. 
Agreed. And if I find him what you deſcribe, 


all my happineſs in him muſt have an end, (Exit. 
Miſs HARDCASTLE. 


And if you don't find him what 1 deſcribe—l_ 


fear my happineſs muſt neyer have a begin» 
ning. | OE [Exeunt. 


N2 —- SCENE 
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SCE N E changes to the Back of the Garden,” 


Euter HASTINGS.. 
HAS TIN AS. 

What an ideot am I, ro wait here for a "I | 
who probably takes a delight in 'mortifying me. 
He never intended to be punctual, and PI! wait 
no longer. What do. I ſee. It is he, 1 0. * 
haps with news of my o 


Enter T 0 NY, booted and ſpattered. 


HAST INGS. 
My honeſt *ſquire. I now find you a man no 


your word. This looks like friendſhip. 


© ON: | 
Ay, I'm your friend, and the beſt friend you 
have in the world, if you knew, but all. This 


riding by night, by the bye, is curſedly tireſome. 


It has ſhook me worſe than the baſket of a lage. 
coach. 


HASTINGS. | 

But how. Where did you leave 295 fellow 

travellers, Are 2th na ſafety. Are they houſed ? 
MY. 


_ Five and twenty miles in two hours and a half 


is no ſuch bad driving. The poor beaſts have 
ſmoaked for it: Rabber me, but Fd rather ride 


forty miles after a fox, than ten with much var- 
HAS TI N G8. 


ment. 


4 Well, but where have you | left the ladies ? * 
with impatience. ä 


. | 
Left them. Why where ſhould I IR them, 
but. where I found them, 7 


TONY, 


THE MST AK ES OF A NIGHT.” r0v 
sr d. 
"This 4 132 riddle; 23 FTE 7 . 2 
T ON Y. 


Riddle me this then. What's _ goes 333 


the houſe, and round the houſe, and never wughes 


the houſe, 
HAS T IN G8 8. 
I' m till aſtray. 
O . 


Why that's it, mon. I have led 8 3 
551 jingo, there's not a pond or ſlough within five 


miles of the place but they can tell the taſte of. 
HASTE NG . 


Fa, ha, ha, 1 underſtand; you took them in 
a round, while they ſuppoſed themſelves going 


forward. And fo you rey at laſt bao, 2 | 


home again. | | 
T N v. | 
You ſhall hear. I firſt took them down Fea- 


ther-bed- lane, where we ſtuck faſt in the mud. I 


then rattled them crack over the ſtones of Up-and- 
down Hill—1 then introduc'd them to the gibbet 
on Heavy. tree Heath, and from that, with a cir- 
: cumbendibus, 1 fairly lodged them in the horſe- 
pond at the bottom of the garden. 
JJ  -. - 
„ n accident, 11 Ol es Og 
No, no. Only e 18 eee fri ht- 
ened. She thinks herſelf forty miles off. wi 
ſick of the journey, and the cattle can Were 
crawl” So if your on horſes be ready, you may 


whip off with couſin, and Pll be bound' that no 


n here can wacky a foot to follow you. 
ASTING'S. 


My dear fiend, | how can 1 bs: grateful > 
* 4 Qs 1 TONY, 
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'P ONLY. 

Ay, 1 now its dear friend, noble ſquire. Juſt 
now, it was all ideot, cub, and run me through 
the guts. Damn your way of fighting, I ſay. 
After we take a knock in this part of the coun- 
try, we kiſs and be friends. But if you had run 
me through the guts, then I ſhould be grad, and 
you might go kiis the hangman, 

HASTINGS. 

The rebuke is juſt. But I muſt haſten to re- 
eve miſs Neville; if you keep the old lady em- 
1 I — to take care of the young one. 

[ Exit Haſtings. 
T-0 N = 05 
Never fear me. Here ſhe comes. | Vaniſh. 


She's got from the pond, and draggled up to the 
waift like a IE | 


Enter Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
1 =] Mrs HARDCASTLE. 
Oh, Tony, I'm killed. Shook. Battered to 
death. I ſhall never ſurvive it. That laſt jolt 
that laid us againſt the quickſet hedge has done 
my bulineſs. X 
| TOMS. | 
Alack, mama, it was all your own Foule. You 
would be for running away by night, . 


| * one inch of the way. 


Mrs. HARD CAS T LE. 
I wiſh we were at home again. I neyer met ſo 
many accidents in ſo ſhort a journey. Drenched in 
the mud, overturned in a ditch, ſtuck faſt in a 
ſlough, jolted to a jelly, and at laſt to loſe our 
way. ä do you think we are, Tony ? 


TONY., 
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By my gueſs we thould be PICK Crackſkull 
common, about forty miles from home. 

| Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

oO lad! © lud! the moſt notorious ſpot in all 
the country. We only want a robbery to make a 
complete W 9 | 

TONY. 
Don't be afraid, mama, don't be afraid. Two 
of the five that kept here are hanged, and the 
other three may not find us. Don't be afraid. 
Is that a man that's galloping behind a No; 
its only a tree. Don't be afraid. 
- © 0M. HARDCASTLE;.. 
| The fright will certainly kill me. 
TONY. -. 

Do you ſee any thing like a black hat moving 
behind the thicket? | 
- x Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 

O death! | 

. A 

No, it's only a cow, Don't be afraid, mama; 
don't be afraid. 

Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 

As I'm alive, Tony, I ſee a man coming to- 
wards us. Ah! I'm fure on't. If he Fan 
us we are undone. 


a 
p 1 » "A — — —— ⏑ P ‚— IE 
ä ů ˖ç—————— ee — — —— 
« L * 
ad DO! — . — — wt * > 2 0 > . f o 4 * 4» . 5 
& - Wy . — I <4 — 
„ 5 : K 
— 
a G F 


— 
8 ” 
_ 


T Oo N + £& f 7 
[Alde.] Father- in- law, by all that's unlucky, . 
come to take one of his night walks. [To ber.] 
Ah, it's a highwayman, with 2 as G as my 
arm. A damn'd ill- looking fellow. 
Mrs. HARD CAS TI. E. n 
Good heaven defend us! He approaches. | 
i 'T:O:N: K. 
Do you hide yourſelf ; in that thicket, and leave 
me to manage him. If there de any danger I'll 
dou 
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cough and cry hem. When I cough be ſure to 


keep cloſe. 10 . Hardtaſtle hides n whree 


— 19:15 10k d „non 


Mn "Enter HARDCASTLE. 1 
92 HARD OAS T LEE 

Fm con, or | heard voices f OR in 
want of help. Oh, Tony, is that vou. I did 
not expect you ſo ſoon back. Are re Wes 


| and her charge in _ te 
cep ebe e e eee 
£ e, Sir, at my aut „Henn 
| £4 Mrs. YN e 116 Yin 9 211 


[From bebind.] Ah dead I find — * s danger. 
HA RHUCAST LI. 
Rot 0 miles in three hours; —_ that's too 
muc dun er: £3 4 
111 ; 1 ech bie 
Stout horſes and Sade ug n makes Hort 8 * 
Mes, as they ſay. Hem. _ 229 
4 Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
[From behind. Sufs hell do the dear' been no 
pot 47172 3 
wir, HARDCASTLE. 5 
| Wu. 1 heard a voice here; I l be be glad to 


ud = 


w# 3 2 


TONY. 
by was I, Sir, talking to myſelf; Sir. 1 was 
Laying that forty miles in four hours was very good 
going. Hem. As to be ſure it was. Hem. 


I have got a ſort of cold by being out in the air. 
We'll g9 yy if you pleaſe. Hemm. 
ARD CAS ＋ E E. 5000 
But if ps called to yourſelf, you did not an- 
Twer yourſelf, I am certain I heard two voices, 


and am reſolved Cage bis voice) to find the 
Mrs. 


other out. 
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Mrs. HARD CAS TL E. 
( 1 bebind. * Ohl he's ene to find me 


out. Ohl n . 
5 1 O N V. 
What need you go, Sir, if 1 tell you. Hem: 
I'll lay down my life for the truch—hem—TP1l tell 
vou all, Sir. [aetaining him. 
5 HARDCASTLE. 
. I cell you, 1 will not be detained.  ] inſiſt on 
ſeeing, It's in vain to expect VII believe vou. 
rs. HARD CAS TL E. : 
(Running forward from behind.) O lud, he'll 
murder my pcor boy, my darling. Here, good 
gentleman, whet your rage upon me. Take my 
money, my life, but ſpare that young gentleman, 
ſpare my child, if you have any mercy. _ 
HARDCASTLE. 
My wife, as I'm a Chriftian, From whence 
can ſhe come, or what does ſhe mean! | 
Mrs. HARDCAS/TLE.. .-- 
1 Kneeling.) Take compaſſion on us, good Mr. 
Highwayman. Take our mogey, our watches, 
all we have, but ſpare our lives. We will. never 
bring you to juſtice, indeed we won't, good Mr. 
Highway man. - 
HARDCASTLE. 44 
I believe the woman's cut of her ſenſes, What, 
Dorothy, don't you know me? 
| Mrs. HARD CAS T LE. 
Mr. Hardcaſtle, as l'm alive! My fears blind. 
ed me, But who, my dear, could have expected 
to meet you here, in this frightful place, ſo far 
From, home. What has brought you to follow us? 
| HARDCASTLE.. 
. Sure, Dorothy, you have not loſt your wits, 
80 "= from ae. when 999 are within for 
1 5:11 4.7 084 .  yardy 


2 
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yards of yo. own door. (To bim.) This is one 
of your old tricks, you graceleſs rogue you. (To 
Jes. ). Don't you know the gate, and the mulbery- 
tree; and don t you remember the Pond, 2 


dear? ; 

7 Mu. HARD CAS TL E. 
Yes, I ſhall remember the horſepond as weg. as 
1 live; I have caught my death in it. (To, Tony.) 
And is it to you, you graceleſs varlet, I owe alt 
this. Ill teach TO wu Yor mother, 1 will. 


Ecod, mother, all the pariſh fays you have 
ſpoil'd me, and ſo you may take the fruits on't. 
| Mrs. HARDCASTLE. 
Pl ſpoil you, I will. 
' [Follows bim off the ſage. a 
| n 
There's morality, however, 1 in his reply. Eat. 


Buer HASTINGS and Miſs ALLE, 


HASTINGS. 

My dear Conſtance, why will you deliberate 
thus. If we delay a moment, all is loſt for ever. 
Pluck up a little reſolution, and we ſhall ſoon be 
out of the reach of her malignity. 

"4 5 Mis NEVILLE. 
I find it impoſſible. My ſpirits are fo ſunk 
with the agitations I have ſuffered, that I am un- 
able to face any new danger. Two or three years 
i patience will at laſt crown us with happineſs. | 

_ HASTINGS. 7 

Such a tedious delay is worſe than inconſtaney. 
Let us fly, my charmer. Let us date our happi- 
neſs from this very moment. Perifh fortune. 
Love and content will encreaſe what we poſſeſs 

beyond a monarch's revenue. Let me PR 


1 
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Mis NEVILLE. 
No, Mr. Haſtings ; no. Prudence once more 
comes to my relief, and 1 will obey its dictates. 
In the moment of paſſion, fortune may be deſpi- 
ſed, but it ever produces a laſting repentance. 
I'm reſolved to apply to Mr. Hardcaſtle's e ; 
| ſion and juſtice for redreſs. |. J 
ACA TING. | | 
But tho' he had 'the will, he has r not ne 88 
to relieve you 8 
| Mi6 NEVILL E. | 
But he hay influence, and upon that 1 am re- 
Jolved 0 rely. 1 ; / 
. HAST IN G . 
I have no hopes. But lince yoo 1 [ ant 
relaunch obey 12 85 . | Ln 


"SC E NE es: 1 


Enter Sir CnaxlES and Miſs HarDCaSTLE. 


Sir CHARLES. 
What a ſituation am I in. If what you ſay ap- 
ears, 1 ſhall then find a vilty ſon, If what he 
ys be true, I ſhall then loſe one : that, of all others, 
I moſt wiſh'd for a daughter. EN 
Mise HARDCASTLE. 

I am proud of your approbation, and to ſhew 
I merit it, if you place yourſelves as I directed, 
you ſhall hear his explicit declaration. Bur he, 
comes. 
Sir CHARLES. 


yl to your father, and keep him to the ap- 
e 5 LE Sir Charles. 


O 2 Tuer 
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* # 4 


Fun MARI Oo W. 


M A R L O W. 1 ARk 

Tho prepar'd for ſetting out, I come. once 
more to take leave, nor did J, till this moment, 
know the pain I feel in the ſeparation.” ein BUCS 

Miſs HARD CASTLE. 

(In ber own natural manner.) I believe theſe ſaf- | 
ferings cannot be very great, Sir, which you can 
ſo — 5 remove, A day or two donger, perhaps, 
might leſſen your uneaſineſs, by ſhewing the Wie | 
value of what you now think proper to regret. 

MAR LOW. 

[4/44 ] This girl every moment improves upon 
me. (To her.) It muſt not be, Madam. I bave; 
already trifled too long with my heart. My very 
pride 5 to ſubmit to my paſſion. The diſ- 
parity of education and fortune, the anger of a 

arent, and the contempt of my equals, begin to 
loſe their weight; and. nothing can reſtore me to 
myſelf, but this painful effort of reſolution. 
u e Rs 
Then go, Sir. EI urge nothing more to. detain, 
you. T 75 my family be as good as her's vo 

came down to viſit, and my education, 1 hope, 
not inferior, what are theſe advantages without 
equal affluence? 1 muſt remain contented with 
the flight approbation of imputed merit; I mult _ 
have only che mockery of your addreſſes, while 
all your ſerious aims are fix d on fortune 


Euter HARDCASTI E and oy / CHARLES. 
07 et rom behind. - 01 


% * 
# 
- 1 ee 5 


sir CHARLES. ; 
Here, behind this ſoreen. 


HARD- 


* * 
ve 
8 * RI 
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: 4 


Ay, Ay, make no noiſe. 


covers him with confuſion at laſt. 
MAR L O W. 

By fieavens, Madam, PP was ever my 
ſmalleſt conſideration.” Your beauty at firſt caught 


my eye; for who could ſee that without emotion. 


PII engage my Kate 


But every moment that I converſe with you, ſteals 
in ſome new grace, heightens the picture, and 


gives it ſtronger expreſſion. 


What at firſt ſeem'd 


raſtic plaianeſs, now appears refin'd ſimplicity. - 
What ſeem'd forward aſſurance, now ſtrikes me 
as the reſult of courageous gee and conſci- 


ons virtue. 
What can it mean. 


1 told you how it would be. Huſh. 
M A RL OW. 


Sir CHARLES. 


He amazes me. | 
HARDCASTLE. 


15 


I am: now determined to ſtay, Madam, 1 T: 


tion. 


have tag) good an opinion of my father's diſcern- 
ment, when he: ſees you, to doubt his e 


Mis HARDCAST LE. | 
Mr. Marlow, I will not, cannot detain 


— think: I could ſuffer; a connexion, in 
which there is the ſmalleſt room for repentance ? / 


Do you think I would take the mean advantage 


of à tranſient paſſion, to load you with confuſion? 
Do you think I could ever reliſh' that happineſs, 
which was acquired by leſſening yours? 


By alli that's good, 


in your power to grant me. 


what's 


merits before. 


M A 


AR L. O W. 


can have no 1 but 
Nor ſhall 1 
ever feel repentance, but in not having ſeen your, 


I will ſtay, even contrary to your 


yithes x" and tho you ſhould perſiſt to > ſhun me, [ 


will 


_ 
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will make my reſpectful aDduiucs & atone 98875 the le 
bn. of my pal conduct. 8 


= id HARDCASTBLE. © 
1 Sir, I muſt entreat you'll deſiſt. . our ac- 
4 quaintance began, ſo let it end, in indifference. . I 
= might have given an hour or two to levity; but 

11 ſeriouſly, Mr. Marlow, do you think I could ever 

| „ ſubmit to a connexion, where I muſt appear mer- 
| 

| 


Th / cenary, and you imprudent? De you think I 
0 could ever catch at the e addreſſes of * 
. ä ſecure admirer? . 


. i = 
Þ k f * 5 % 


1 „ OO Es MARLOW. 


. 7255 ( Kieeling.) Does this look like 8 Does n 
1 this look like confidence. No, Madam, every 
= moment that ſhews me- your merit, -only ſerves to 

| BS 1 encreaſe my ee and confulion. RTE: let 
4A | | me continue | 


os Eris l ele N . | x 

1 can hold it no longer. Clues Parke 

| how haſt thou "deceived me. Ts this your indif 
ference, your unintereſting converſationn?n! 


„„ - Carb eee PAM 
a ; Tour cold contempt; your ent, interview. 
=: + M have you to ſay now? | | 


MAR I. 0 W. 
. That I'm all amazement, What & can it mean, 


„„ Hehe enn 
It means that you can ſay and anſay things "8 

_ pleaſure. That you can addreſs a lady in private, 

and deny it in public; that you dh Ir ** , 

us, 228 another for boy ect ai = 5 


k 3 
- 2 — *ay : 
ny * 8 * 
P — — m eaaE—— 


R= 


= 
TY — 
— bus ä—2—— 2 s 
Fs 0 — 
4 ——— 
— —_ P _—Y * ? 7 
0 FT - 
; * "4 
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death. 


\ 
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MAR LOW. | 

Daughter [—this lady your daughter 1 

+ HARDCASTLE..: 

Les, Sir, my only e My Kate, mh 5 


| elſe ſhould ſhe be. 


M-A R L 0 W. 
Oh, the devil. 
„ HARD CAS TI. E. 
Ves, Sir, that very identical tall ſquinting lady 


you were pleaſed to take me for, (curteſying.) She 
that you addreſſed as the mild, modeſt, ſentimental 


man of gravity,” and the bold forward agree- 
able rattle of the ladies club; ha, ha, ha. 
MARL. 0 W. 
Zounds, there's no bearing this; it's worſe than 


Fi HARDCASTLE. 
In which of your characters, Sir, will you give 
us leave to addreſs you. As the faultering gen- 


1 with looks on the ground, that ſpeaks 


juſt to be heard, and hates hypocriſy; or tae loud 
confident creature, that keeps it up with Mrs. 
Mantrap, and old Miſs 9 — , till three 


in the morning? ha, ha, ha 


O, curſe on my noiſy bead. never atte vpted 
to be impudent yet, that I was go taken down. 


I muſt be gone. 
HARDCASTLE. 


By the hand of my body, bur you mal not. 


bs ſee it was all a miſtake, and I am rejoiced to find 


Lou ſhall not, Sir, I tell you. I know ſhe'll 
forgive you. Won't you forgive him, Kate. e 
all forgive you. Take courage, man. 

[T, > retire, Joe —— im lo ll back n 
g Enter 


= 
>, 
* 


"= bo - 
o 
3 = | 


; : — = 
\ 0 g - RY 
et : 6 em 
5 R r r A 


| © care not. 
ſtings, from Town. He who came down with 
our modeſt viſitor here. CE IS a 


= fellow as lives, and the girl could not have made 
a more prudent choice. 


poſal. | 7 46 7 


: 212 SHE sroops TO CONQUER ;'OR | 


5 


Enter Mrs. HARDCAS TL E. TONY. 


Mrs. HARD CASTLE FTE | 
So, ſo, ond re gone off. Let them e 1 


5 HARDCASTLE, 18 
Who gone? 

* HARD CASTLE. : . 
My dutiful niece and her gentleman, Mr. Hd. 


"I SHA R I ES. | 
Who, my honeſt George Haſlings. As vetthy 


\ 


| HARDCASTLE. 8 
Then: by the hand of my body, I'm proud of 
the connex ion. 5 
Mrs. HARD CASTLE. 
Well, if he has taken away the lady, he has 
not taken her fortune, that 2 af in rhis * | 
to conſole us for her loſs. | 
| HARDCAS T L. E. | | 
Sure Dorothy you would not be ſo mercenary? ? 
Mrs. HARD CAST LE. 711 
Ay. chats my affair, not your's. But you know 
if your ſon, when of age, refuſes to marry his 
couſin, her 2 fortune is then at ne own diſ- 


H A R D c A STE E. 
Ay, but he's not of age, and ſhe has not ves 
paper: to wait for his refuſal, | 


Enter HASTINGS * Miſs NEVILLE. 


"Mrs, HARDCASTLE. 3 
wy ide.) What returned ſo ſoon, 1 begin me to 
. + 
Sans 7: HASTINGS. 

(To Hardcaſtle.) For my late attempt to ay 
off with _ niece, let my preſent r be 


| * 


. 


| S . and our paſſions were firſt 


TBE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT. one 


m puniſhment. | We are now come back, to a 


peal from your juſtice to your humanity. y 
r father's-conſent,. I firſt. paid her my addreſſes, 
e e in duty, _. 

*- Mifs NEVILLE. 

Süd his death, I haye been obliged to ee: - 
to diſſimulation to avoid oppreſſion. In an hour 
of levity, I was ready even to give up my fortune 
to ſecure my choice, But I'm now recovered from 


- 


i the deluſion, and hope from your ming what 


— 


is denied me from a nearer connex ion. 
Mrs. HNRDCASTLE. 2 


Paw, pſhaw, this 1s all but the N 2 


| of x Boden novel. I | 
n BARDCASTLE. F 


Be it has it will, Pm glad they're come 8 


to reclaim their due. Come- hither, Tony _ 5 
= mae this lady” $ hand whom F now. Ly 


1 ON V. 


| What a my refuſing. You know I can't. 
N her till Pm of age, father. 


H AR D As T L. E. ; 


"0. 2- WS © 


a 7 4: _ pa 3 ee, 1 8 5 
HARD Ca AS.T L 8. EF 


Above three months. 


TON 8 
Then you'll be the firſt uſe e n make of i my — 


berty⸗ (taking . miſs. Neville's bang 
men * theſe that I. Ani 


Witneſs all 
A Lumpkin, 


* | "WM I N a * 80 3 


/ 
d 1 "on. 
Hs Me. D 
* 2 | 


* 


Ly 
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5 
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Eſquire, of Lan place, refuſe you. Conſtantia 
Neville, ſpinſter, of no place at all, for my true 
and lawfuf wife. So Conſtance Neville may mar- 


ry whom ſhe pleaſes, and Tony 7 is ny 


own map again. ants 
T*% ; 


Sir 'CH A R L EB. > #105 * 42 


0 brave Sctülfe. of noholomſita or 
| HASTINGS, [ 4 85 Ja 
- My worthy friend. 51859} 03 
5 5 : ASTRO 5. 18135 501 
ly vnduti ul N e e 
MAR L OW. 


Joy, my Aer Eb age 1 give you; joy. Gncerely. 
And could I prevail upon my little tyrant here to 
be leſs arbitrary, I fhould be the happieſt man e 
if you would return me the fayour, ile 31 2 
3d \ (To. miſs. Hott 6). Come, dl” 8 are 
now driven to the very laſt ſcene of all your con- 
trivances. I know youclike him, I'm ſure he 


loves you, Ang: "x mult and ſhall have . 
F 70 


. 


Is. DES 


